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PAH pregeeme fowl og gn igrn 


niture, casting shadows on 
and flickering almoet vu the 
young girl who lay, half fa 
a huge arm-chalr,, By her si 
tea-table, on which the ket 
song—at her feeb crouched a 
upeasl'y fo bis sleep. 

As fatew ploture aa’ tired: 
greet pee 5 iw peg the a eens, 
that youthfal face, the ebarply drawn 
tightly clagped hands, an acute observer would 
have seen traces that the rest aud calm one might 
reasonably have expected were confined to the 
mate evidences of wealth scattered about so 
lavishly, and were totally lack 
heart which throbbed so 
allken garb which covered it, 

So ehe sav walting, lstentng with strained ears 
for the sound of the footfall she loved, 
restleesly, as the chime of the clock told 
another half-hour taking ite winged flight, iuto 
the bottomless abyss of the past, 

Wilk he never come?” she murmured,. 

Even as she spoke there came a sound of 
whesle ; a peal of bells; » noize of doors open- 
ing avd shutting; the tone of men’s voloes; and 
then steps across the uncarpeted hall. 

Alice Lelcester arose. '* Courage,” she sald, 
ss though the sound of her own voice would 
give her the strength she so sorely needed. 
“ Qourage |” 

“Mr, Fairfax |” and the butler ushered in the 
vew- comer. 

‘How do you dot” The usual conventional 
mode of accosting outelders came to her ald, and 
the adwanced towards him with ont- 
hend, “No, Johneon, we will not have lamps 
yet.” ‘Then, turning to os **You do not 
object to your tes In the gloaming!"’ 

“A dim, gious light has slways been my 
idea},” be returned, langhing. Then, as 
servant disappeared, “Je this prudent?” 
or Meena reg prud he sald, briefy 

** Necessity ence,” s 

" Necesalty 1" he re-echoed, with a look of 
astonishment. 

SE 

arely 6 moment before we le 
Sit down, @nd I will tell you all. Since our con- 
versation, the last time we met, you remember 1” 

‘* Remember !” he exclaimed, bitterly. 

‘* Well, since then, I have been g over 
matters, and have come to the conelusion you 
may possibly be right, You say you wish to see 
me well married. Colonel Ethridge has proposed 
te me. Shall I accept him}’’ 

She finished her sentence, as she had begun fb, 
coldly, and distinctly, uo visible sign giving token 
of the anguish she was enduring, 

“Shall I accept him?’ wore mag turning 
her mer towards him, and letting eyes dwell 
apon him. 

Manlike, Maximilian Feirfax had not bis emo- 
ton so well under control, He was startled, 
and despite his long training in the world’s ser- 
vice, he showed it, Perhaps she saw that he 
was nob prepared to epeak, for she resumed,— 

“I naturally wished to hear your views before 
deciding one way or the other, ¢s you said our 
lives He asander. If {0 would. make your hard 
barden one whit easter to bear, I wil) marry thie 
fs wealthy, W0i ors: well-stusaeit, tetey hice 
3 wealthy, well-born, we! A 
to be desired, Shall I take him?" 

With a superbuman ¢ffort the man answered 


rr ‘ 

“Yes,” he eaid, hoarsely. “Take him,” 

She had p herself for this, aud. though 
a faint quiver bed the repose of her face, 
her volce was unmoved, 

“You have considered the wrong I am doling 
this man }” she inquired, almost negligently, 

“Carse the man!” swore her com 
under his breath, “It is of you, and nof of him, 
, “Rome aie tala bject,” she continued taly 

emén object, cou , idly, 
* and I shall tell him nov . Ifthe knew——” 

Her paus> waa fall of ficance. 

Sllenee fell upon them, With a visible effort 
Maxtmillan Faizfax aroused himssif, 
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“Tall bron.” he sald. “I shall nob see 
you —"' 

ae oe weptiog-deg,” ois eupplomented, 
6m a 


“ You.are | the 


“And you }” she returned, lightly. 
I," eald he, between bis clenched teeth, ‘I 
would | give my soul to stand in Ethridge’s 
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I mast do’ this thing. I 

rs pe yer acy Wl fe father. dam — 
gave you my charge. How have 

fulfilled my trust?” 


tribly to blame—-tin 
this matter. Knowing the strength of my feeling 
for you, I ought to have kept ae Ty - > never 
to have seen your face again. As it ie, I musd 
do what I can to help you to this ugly 
hateful dream which has intra itself upon 
your innocence, We must forget that hour ol 
madness when the knowledge came to us that we 
loved each other, We must shut our eyes to the 


ture. 
“Once I can tell myself you are ha in a 
good man’s hehipeeatin ta. ead ty Sod 

t, day I shall thank 


reparation, 

**Once you are married all will be well—to 
you a promise is 
none at 


** All over,” she told herself wearily, “ xi) 
Ce in geo wre 
you ,” w 
a Pi time you will thank me for having 

© thie,” 


Sei ae good-bye,” she sald quie 

me “bye,” « quietly, “P,. 
fore the others come, bid. me good-bye—and 
leave me,” : 


** They only employ or — a Tate, 
« Sopra 1 tial | 


‘ eppia! a 

And then the two friends kissed warmly, 

" slong, fog time sines we met !"" they 
and then fell to kiselog agai 

a geet et 

‘gre nob boo tired from ee let me 


Uegiog ter alain 


&- *, tan 

* Naturally,” sald Alice, gaily, *' I expected » 
perfect catechism of q 1 Ab your feet I 
awalt your cross-ex wm she threw 
sge“yta the rug before eR 

“Allow me to ge 4 + ma 
Questfoti” one, is mame! Hector 
Echbridge. Question two, Who gave him bb 
bame? K 
byterfan 
godfathers and 
What did be, then, for me? He® 
endow me with all his wordly goods } he vowed to 
ey EE 

t my 0 

slave for the remainder of bis mortal days 
Farther, this interesting fodividual is of uncertain 
age ; chiefly distlogulsbed by his nose, which ie 
overpoweringly Grecian ; surveys that portion of 
eo ge humanity which comes beneath hie 
no through the medium of a pince-nez, b 
respectable even to madness, holds correct views 
on all subjects ; wears irreproachable clothes, acd 
@ collar so stiff he can barely turn his augusd 
head ; hag a mother and ret ers, who a 
if I perly appreciate the condescension 

‘ dearest Hector,’ thinks Gladstone {s ruining 
England, and women should look up to men 
superior belngs ; fu & word, he fs Hector Ethridge, 
and my—seccepted husband.” 

Tadiit Seymour walted patiently until thls 
barangue came to an end, knowing full well that 
she could arrive at no jast conclusion until she 
had opportunities for seelog and judging for ber- 
self ; words from the pretty lips of the flippant 
girl before her being words and nothing more, &* 
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OHAPTER II. 
THE DAY BEFORE THE WEDDING. - 
Mien hres ei en amas tne em dle nt 
“ 
exe te 
Oarries his own accuser ine breast |" > 
~—Juvenal —(Traas.), 


that 


; 


Mas Srrmovr was busily 
ome flowers for the dinner-ta 
when she was fnterru 


Miss Seymour smiled at this last sentence, It 
was the old atery. No matter how they began, 
they always ended by praising her. 

T’ll go and speak to her,” she sald, and made 
her way 00 the dalnty 


ae let him talk to suntie—or why 
on't you godown and talk to him? He'll be 
delighted. He thinks "—(with a ladicrous 





imitétion of the Colone}’s yolce)—" he thinks you 
aremarkably intelligent and highly cultivated 
woman. “ Don’t look so vexed, darling—and 
don’t preach any more, JadithiIam not going 
downstairs, and there's an end of ft. I don’t 
want to ste him—why should he want to 


see me!” 
“Hardly logic my darling!” sald Jadith, 
smafling sadly, 
POE ge na Th gir nee answered her 
F pone untidy, pretty head. 
*'Max says”—then she suddenly stopped and 
turned crimson, "I'll go,” she sald, starting to 
her feet. " Where is he?” and she slipped past 
Jadith and ran downstairs, leaving Judith to 


}follow with a sickening dread that had just 


awakened in her heart. 
“Tm here, What do you want!” And 
Miss Stuart stood demurely before © lonel 


Be. : 

He gazed at her inamazsment. Before he had 
only seen her elegance itself. Now the libtle 
figure at his side was untidy to such an extent 
that the order-loving eyes of the Colonel stared 
ab her aghast! Ib was part of bis creed that a 
woman should at all hours and seasons be as neat 
as a new pin, Maximilian Fairfax was won’d to 
say that she was always at her beat when en 
déshabille, bat Hecbor Ethridge only looked at 
the crumpled dress, dishevelled curls, little sciled 
hands, and never saw how charming was the 
effect of the mignon face without fits usual 
accessories of frills and farbelows. 

3 I’m here {" she repeated, with a ttle smile, 


What do you want 1’ 
‘"' Want!” he re-echoedabsently, “Ido not 
went anything,” 

“Oht” she remarked briskly, ‘I thought you 
did. They told me soat any rate. How stupid!" 
and she turned as if to leave him, 

" Stop!” he cried hastily, putting ont hie 
hand. “ Of course I want you. Don't go, Alice, 
I've —_ pom nothing of you for bbe last 

“If you asked me,” sald his fiancée, blandly, 
“I should have said you had seen absolutely 
nothing bat me for the last two months! Bat, 
of course, you know best.” 

“Come into the lHbrary and talk to me,” he 
sald, “Yon never seem to have ® moment to 
spare, and Ihave always so much to say to you. 

ome, darling |” 

To hie apryrive she not only complied, bat did 
80 without and very quietly moved 
towards the door, which he held open. She 
entered the room, and sab down on the fender 
steol, resting her pretty chin on her hands—a 
hablo of om re ra i. 

‘Why you always eft on that uncomfortable 
thing!” he asked, as he wheeled forward an 


J pe This Is much Nw 


she said, slowly, ''I like to 
imagine {¢ fs winter, and there fe a fire, If I could 
a 


thridge frowned, 
"I do not think such a religion would prove 
very satisfactory,” he eald, ; 
She laughed. 
" As satisfactory as any other,” she replied. 
"My dear,” he sald, gravely, ‘I do wish you 
would not talk so flippantly of these matters. 


bg ntepanseg wnt 9 ee 
ve never dieguised from you a y 
oe ere am to creeds and doctrines,” she 


. “I in ele 
es mower eres everything elee, 


An ominous pause ensued ; but Colonel Eth- 
ridge was determined not to spoil this happy 
moment by omen Suellen he hastened to 

the sabject. 

a ¢ were you doing this motning when I 
came?” he asked, breaking the silence with an 
effort. 

“ my things, and reducing chaos to 
eclat," a. toplinl Firogh biog. Iam nob 
exictly in company a ye ame tren | 

pronounced to Zz. 
She ald of ehifiona t" 
“T—T hardly think women looks well un- 
,” he sald, with « Motle hesitation. 

he smiled, amusedly, then sighed, 

» ° 
* Hector!” she sald, looking up at bia. 


’ 





“Do you think you are wise in marrying 
me t 

‘© What!” he exclaimed, 

‘7 mean,” she continued, sarnesily, “do you 
think we are what people call ‘ well-matched ’? 
I am your very opposite, We have not one 
single thing fz common. I am as totally different 
from your ideal woman as it is possible to be. 
Now you think after our marriage I shall sud- 
dealy change, You think, because you are in 
love with me, that all will be well; but I ehall 
be just the same after as before ; jast as Gippant, 
unpractical, anpunctaal, unconventional a woman 
aslamagirl Tell me, would it nob be wiser 
to postpone our marriage t”’ 

He rose to his feet, his face flashing with 
anger. 

“ What ana I to understand from this?’’ he 
asked, passionately. “Do you mean that you 
are going to bresk your word and throw me 
over? Does this mean you do not love met” 

She too rose; then, with a digalty almost 
pathetic, she answered him, —~ 

“E was only thinking of you,” she sald, simply. 

“For myeelf I am perfectly willing to marry you 
to-morrow,” 
“ You shonld not frighten me ao, darling,” he 
cried, “I love you so dearly the mere though 
of losing you makes me beside myself. What 
do I care if you are my opposite? Extremes 
meet, you know. Postpone cur marriage! Why, 
my darling, life is not worth living without 
you 1” 

“Do you love me well enough to bear with 
mo!” she asked, softly, “‘ Are you sure I shall 
make you happy ?"’ 

*' Happy!” he repeated, with a glad lavab 
"To-morrow I shall be the happfest man fn 
the kingdom | Why, darifug,” he said, drawing 
her towards him, ‘‘a look from you fs worth 
more, than « caress from other women | 1 know 
how good and trae you are, my deareat, witat a 
tender, loyal heart is hidden under all that 
badinsge and sarcasm, I have no other wisi, 
ray darling, than to make you my wifo,’”’ 

“You think too highly of me, Hector, 
she answered. "I wish you would believe me 
when I tell you I am just what I appear—atterly 
heartless aud worthless, If you repen® after- 
wards it will be your own faulo, I will try my 
best, Hector-—-I willtry my best. I know l have 
often pained you. Iams spoilt child, you see, 
and have always had my own way. Forgive me, 
and help me to be a better woman!” 

“ Klas me, darilng |" he whiepered, emboldened 
by her strange gentleness, “ Kiss me once of 
your own accord,” 

“Tam not demonstrative,” she sald, quietly, 
‘6 but I will do it this once,” and she lifted her face 
and kissed him. 

* Let me go now,” she sald, a second later, ‘' I 
muat dress.” 

"* Do not be long,’ he sald, eagerly. ‘Come 
back to me, soon! Oh! my darling, do you 
know how happy you have made me !”’ 

'* Have Ij’ she anld, wistfally, “I am very 

” Ab the foot of tha stalra she tarned to 
im, “* Hector,” she said, ‘I have a. favour 


to ask of you. Will you promfee me one 
thing ?” 
‘* Anything,” he sald, 


" To-nighb there will be people to dianer,” she 
said, “my uncle, my guardian, and several 
others, t have always hated the absurd way 
‘engaged peopla’ behaved; I have always 
boasted I would never make any difference, but 
be the same to my lover as though he were my 
brother, Promise me not to come and talk to 
me, not to sit beside me, uot to watch me! Jn 
fact, to be just as though we were mere acquatat- 
ences. FP me, Hector; is is one of my 
little whima,” 

“Tt you really wish,” he begav. 

"I do,’ she interrupted, eagerly, 
Hector, you are very good to me!” 

*\My-darling,” be said, suddenly, ‘‘ you look 
so tired and white, Are you not well! Your 
hands are as cold as ice!’ 

“Tam a little tired,” she sald wearily. ‘' It ts 
nothing, thank you, dear !"' 

He stood watehing the little figure slowly 
mounting the stairs; then, as he noted the frail, 
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slender outliney, he turned away with dimmed | 
eyes, aud a prayer on bis lips, 

“ Heaven grant ahe may not be taken from me, 
my love | my wife!” 

It was about eleven o'clock that same evening, 
and they were all standing about the hall pre- 
paratory te going to bed. A'ice Stuart had been 
the life of the party, langhing and talking with 
an cnirzin that was irresistible. Despite Mrs. 
Clarke’s entreaties she had gone out into the 
moonlit gardene with her uncle, who made a 
practice of granting every wish she uttered; and 
now she leant agalust the balustrade, ae though 
she were tired ont, The lace scarf she had thrown 
over her head had alfpped back, and as the rosy 
light from the tinted lamps fell on her white 
dress and uptarned face,. Judith Seymour told 
herself she had never before seen her look so 
lovely. 

“{-ehell have no beauty sleep to-night,” she 
was saying brightly. ‘ Positively I am going to 
eep you a good example. Good-night, uncle 
dear! If you have camght cold I shall never 
forgive myself. Now Tom, don’t alt up smok- 
pt: lbtle boys like yon should go to bed with 

e sun.” 


© And Houle girls rise with the same,” said her 
cousin, laughing. ‘‘ How about ten o'clock break- 
fast, miss }” 

“I rise with the lark,” she rejoined gaily, “ but 
you sre nod there to see, Ah! here comes Mr; 
Fairfax! After to-morrow you will eee how 
startlingly young and beantifal he will become, 
His grey hairs which [ bave brought with sorrow 
to the-—wel), to the gates of the cemetery, will 
suddenly be transformed into flowing locks of 
gold, when he fs relieved of his heavy responsi- 
billty. I wish you a less troublesome ward,’’ and 
she gave him ber hand, and looked dp at him 
almost defiantly, 


“ And I wish you a better guardian |!" he sald: 
solemul 


ye 
Ashe spoke, Judith, watching them intently, 
saw the colour fade from her face, and in an 
instant was by her side. 
* Come, Cicely ;" she sald gently, and throwing 
— pe ace sigh rete drew her away, 
good-night to little cirele, began 
ascending the stare. 


At every step they made an almost {mper- 
ceptible pause, and Judith felt that every 
moraent che Jeantd more heavily sgainst ber arm. 
=scbm door of her room she stopped, panting for 


th. 
* Let me come fn with you, darling?” 
Bat she shook her head, 
"*Not to- t, Jadith,"’ she sald slowly, “ 
Pelt ie Su, ; ™ 
" My heart,” sald the elder woman, 
infinite tenderness, “ what ls wrong! You are 


3% »” she repeated with such concentrated 


with 


ma hardly au2ible. 





CHAPTER III, 
*' Fall oft have letters caused the writers 
To curse the day they were inditers.” . 
— Butler. 
" Oh, I could play the woman with mine eyes 
And braggart with my tozgue |“ 
—Shakes peare, 
“My Darina ”—({she wrote) ~~ 


“Tt fe for the last tlwe—for the last time, 
epenaee Mae love letter from me before, 
M 1 And Is it pot the frony of Fate 
that the first written words of love between us 
should reach you on my wedding-day!? I look 
forward to the dreary future with terror and 
dismey. Max! Maz! I am frightened, and you 
cannot save me} Are you snfferlog, too, my 
owas Does that feverish galety, that sparkling 
wit, only serve to hide from curfous eyes the pain 
that is gnawing at your heart? When I think 
that you, as as I, are contending with this 
mortal agony, my sou! cries out, ‘I can endure 
mo more,’ and yet another little hour, and we 
shall have parted. When and howto meet again } 
They are — for me, Max. Oh, Heaven! 
have I sacri wyself in vain? Will my life 
from henceforth be an eternal lie? And this 


I am se)fish in writhng thas, bat I cannot help it, 
I must speak or I shall go mad! Tuoey are 
Tell anything, 

everything, but let me stey with you. Poor 
Hector! I must go, I must emile, I must langh, 
and my heart ls broken. Heaven keep thee, my 
love, and forgive us. 
“Avice ’ 


“You must come bere for a second, child,” 
said Mra. Clarke’s volee, “ Mary ts off her head 
with the harry and flarry of everything. Dogo 
and speak to the poor girl,” 

Where is Mary ?” 


“ Ocming, auntie, coming, 
and she threw open the door, 

As she passed into the opposite room the 
draught from the passage caused so great a wind 
that the thin sheet of paper which lay on her 
table, with some other loose w: materials, 
was whirled away, blown b window, 
fluttered gaily down Into the eu, and fell abt 
the feet of Hector Ethridge | 

In another second Alice returned, and, golog 
straighd to the table where she had been sitting, 
mechanically took up the already addressed en- 
velope, and. put out her hand for the letter. It 
was gone! Hastlly she opened her blotter—no 
algn of it; felt ta pocket, looked on the floor 
—no letter. ‘Good Heavens!” she ejaculated, 
“ What shall I dot” 

"Ob! Judith,” she cried, turning to Mika 
Seymour, who entered at this moment, “ Judith, 
shut the door quick 1” 

* What is ft, Ofcely 1” 

"TI have losb my letter !” 

What letter, darling |" 

" My letter to Max!” 

“To whom!” 


e To ee him good-bye |" 


"TI left it hers, went to epeak to Mary, and 
was only away a moment; when I came back ib 
had vanished |" ' 


© Was anyone in here!” 
“Ot courses not. I should have seen them 


you must not cry ;, 
yourself iD, dear, It's sure 





to be all t.0BI will look for it again. 
Sob oo demedteny dearest! You mast go, | 
came to call 

“ I can’t 
How can I go till I have found is?” 

“My darling, you mush be brave. I wij 
search for lb overgwhers, I will write or ial. 
ape dergbeiy: wy Be certain I shall fod i, 

‘ou must go, dear! If not for your husband’, 
sake, for Mr, Fairfax's sake you must be brave.’ 

As she spoke Alice Eshridge stopped crying, 
dried her eyes, rose to her feet. 

“Tam ready,” she sald, the sound of the be. 
loved name working Ite never-failing infiuence, 
“T am ready. After al), Jadfth, I am not so 
very different from other woman, _ the 

thing to ¥ on one’s wedding-day, len’; 
fet ‘The lovely bride shed a few natural tears 
on guitting the , we.” 

“My darling,” murmured her friend, “ don’; 
acd to me—don's pretend to me,” 

° how difficult {t fs to put ona 
vell with this hat!” esid Mrs. Echridge, ‘ip. 
pantly, ‘' No matter; my lord and master has» 
mind above euch érifles, Come, Jadith, [ am 


og) 2 
“She will never manage 1p,” thought Mis 
Seymour, perceiving, with love’s keen-sighted- 
ness, the terrible effort made by the woman 
before her, 

“ Aor tall repeated the mocking voles, ‘I am 


At the door she turned. 

“ Le jeu commence/" she sald, with » heart 
rending smile, and the next moment she wa 
running down the steirs as lightly asa child to 
the hal), where the guests and servants were 
assembled. Nota trace of emotion was beard 
ae ae young voice, and the lace veil succes: 
fally hid the suspicious 


She went the primo ak —e - 
seughine protes everyone. 
ith watching her closely, marvelled at her. 

“Tt fa a trying moment,” she beard her say, 
brightly, as she paused at length by Mr, Fairfox. 
‘I feel I ought tv make a speech befitting the 
occasion, but I am no orator as Brutus ls, as you 
know, of old ; therefore, I stand excused, You 
have performed the last offices, On! that's 
wrong. Lalways mix up two events—funerals 
and Please don’t mind me. Give 
way to your manly emotion, I beg. Good-bye. 
Hector, support my trembling form into the 
vehicle 1” ; 

And thus, amid a storm of good wishes, oid 
shoes, con s and rice, Alice Echridge 
left her home, and without one backward glazce 
went forth to meet the Nemesis which awalted 
her, 


CHAPTER IY, 
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voice, Then as she opened the door, “fs not this 
over-much for @ Obaring Cross hotel table 
dhéte?” he asked, with the dialixe some English. 
men have fo seeing thelr womavkind admired by 
the British public, 

* Table dhéte /” che repeated, astonished, 

“Do you prefer the charming solitude a 
deuc 3” be ssked, with a sneer, 


t, 
reassured by hie perfectly im paselve face,— 

“ You are developing a new talent—sarcasm,” 
she answered, quietly, “I hops you will coa- 
tinue it; there is nothing I ad -s0 much } 
Give mea shawl or something,” shs said, turning 
toMary; then as the maid threw a lace scarf 
over her shoulders, she took her husband’s arm 
and went downstairs. 

Ad that moment a walter advanced to the. 
subject of their idle remarks, and handed a tele- 
gram to Colonel Ethridge. 

“Who is {t from, Hector?” said his wife, 
esgerly, a deep flush staining her cheeke. 

“My mother is woree,” he sald, loud enovgh 
for the servant to hear. “I must go to Scotland 
to-night, Find ont when the express leaves, and 
send my man to me at once,” he added, turnirg 
to the walter, “and tell the manager I should 
like to eee him.” 

"*Oh, Hector!” began his wife, “Iam so 
sorry! Poor Lady Ethridgs! You see after all 
Fasny was right, in not letting her undertake 
oe ™ cp Ban, mgerie'g A Tam 
80 sorry for you, dear go and tell Mary 
to pack directly.” 
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eyeu. : 
“ What have you to esy /” he » and 
his hot breath fanned her cheek. res 
Overeome by terror she put out her 
hand to him her, 
“You 
He tock 
if in a vice, 


I 
“ Feghten you!” he saldscornfully, “It is 
too late for these pretty alrs snd graces, You 
nT Mel abe eemeiah sali 
tree herself, str In vain to 





crushing the cold fingers between his strong 
hands. ‘' Whaé have you to esy }"’ 

With s quick movement she wrenched herself 
from his grasp, and, al) fear gone, faced him with 
& superb gesture, 


“Kill me!” she said, and fn the ringing | 


tones of her velce all her old defiance was heard. 

* No, nol” he sald, his volee vibrating with 
passion. ‘' That would be too kind, I will not 
pablish your shame abroad ; you shall live and 
repent. You will not kill yourself, for your 
lover's sake. Ha! ha! your lover! Death is 
reek ay for such as you, You shall live and 
euffer.” 

She gezed as {7 fascinated by his white, set 
face, and pitileas eyes. 
P “acai ng ten to-morrow,” he sald, as 

repea & lesson, “and will join me at 
Dover... Here fe money. Mary, you will send 
home. You can engege another maid in Paris, 
The telegram from my mother I sent myself, I 
bave made everything right with the manager, 
You have only to give up your rooms ; I shall be 
ad the station to mest you!” 

“ Hector |" she cried, falling ab hie feet, ' hear 
me! have merey on me——”’ 

Bat he interrupted her, 

‘Would noi another man have done ae well)” 
he sald, implacably, ‘' One who did not love you 
asIdidy 1 trusted you implicitly—loved you 
unutterably ! I would have laid down my life 
for you! You did what you would with me! I 
was ao wax fn your hands, and you knew it; and 
you betrayed me!” 

"Have mercy }’’ she moaned. 

‘Such mercy as you showed me, such meroy 
Iwill chow you! An Ethridge never forgives 
treachery! You captivated me, played with me, 
used me! Yow shall ‘repent! Before Heaven 
you shall live to curse the day you were born! 
You are my wife! Great Heavens! the verlest 
outcaed in the streets fs better In my eyes than 
you—my wife! I am mad!” he sald, hoarsely. 
“Tam mad! I could find {t ia my heart to put 
my hand round that soft, white throat, and crush 
away your very life!" 

She had risen, and stood before him, A deadly 


fealing of faintness was stealing upon her, 


Unconscious of what he wae saying, ber thovzhts 
drifted back to her home, and the loving ones 
she had left that morning. 

Was it only thah merning! Who was that 
talking} What did he mean? How Jadlth 
oe Soe when she told her this funny 


The faintness was gainfog upon her. 
How absurd to think anyone could be so 
with her! and a little emile fluttered across 


Upe. : 
Her busband saw it, and {t stung him into 


i“ ou smile at my mkery! You mock at your 
dupe!” he vociferated. © “Ob! incarnation of 
oop Spo yg dy Carse mont aioe iy yg 

¥ an pngoverns’ 6 of 
yiised his band and struck her. and 

Another second, and she was slone, 


Very slowly she sat down. The hours passed 
candles burnt to thelr sockets, gave a leat 
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CHAPTER V. 
"Your face is as & book, where mun may read strange 
— Shakespear. 

Ten of the more intimate friende of Ovlonel 
and Mrs. Ethridge had been favited to dinner 
on this the night that thelr town house was 
thrown open for the first time since their 

5 aK 

The guests were, with the exception of Mr, aud 
Mrs. Fairfsxand Miss Seymour, all relations, and 
the entertaloment was se festive as such family 
gatherings are apt to prove. 

The hostess, apparently unconcelous of the 
scrutiny of ten pafre of critical eyer, showed up 
to her best advantage, 

She recounted thelr adventures abroad with 
great spirit, and caused greab amusement by 
lhe oes anecdotes of the people they had 
met. 

“In fact,” she added, gaily, ‘I have been 
finiehiog, or, rather, I fear I ahould asy, begla- 
ning, my séucation. I have learnt some hundred 
new pames, some dezen new doctrines, have seen 
rome thirty new towns, I have found out tha, 
as regards art, everything old fa to be admfred, 
no matter bow hideous; bub that, as regards 
religiop, books, philosophy, an@ bonnete, the 
latesh novelty is only new enough, I have 
walked mijes in picture gallerlee and mu- 
seums, and have bovght bric 4-brac enopgh to 
fillashop. I have learnt to dislike my country- 
men, and to interlard my conversatlon with 
scraps of French, German, and Itallan ; finally, 
I believe-—I say ib with all modesty—T! believe [ 
have scqutred the art of shrugging my ehonldera 
with true Parisian grace, Who shall say I have 
travelled in vain }” 

“And now yon are golyg to settle down at 
home, I hope,” sald Lady Ethridge, 2 severe- 
looking old dowager, who, In her heart, dle- 
approved of her volatile daughter-in-law, “I 
trast you will not find {t too dull after all this 
excitement.” 

A peculiar smile played around the pretty, 
scornful mouth. 

‘I have discovered the true secret of content, 
so shall be dull nowhere,” ehe said, lightly. 

“What msy that be?” asked Mr, Fairfax, 
who was covertly studying her every change of 
expression, 

“**T would do what I pleased, and doing whad 
I pleased, I should have my will, and having my 
will, I shculd be contented ; and when one is 
contented there is no more to be desired, and 
when there fs no more to be desired there fs an 
end of it,’ ”’ she quoted, laughingly. 

“Where did you find that, darling!” asked 
Miss Seymour, 

* Ob, Judith! don’t you remember our dear 
old Cervantes? I have never forgotten that 
quotation vor that other, ‘ Everyone is as Heaven 
made him, and ofttimes a good deal worse!’ I[ 
used bo draw a picture of my governese and wiite 


that underneath.” 

“You were a very naughty child, I fear,’ aafd 
her uncle, patting jewelled hand that lay on 
the cloth beeide him. 

She leant back fo her chair and looked at him 
fondly. 

“Te I talk so mach now,” she sald, “I shall 
have nothing ieft when all the people come. 
You tell me all your news, and I wil! listen.” 

And conversation became general egain, There 
was never » perceptible panes. Ab the first sign 
of flogging she came to the rescue and sat the 

rol Even Lady Etbridge re- 
marked to her sov, {n a loud whisper, that Alice 
madé a capital hostess, 

The Colonel, who was silent au usual, assented 
without enthusiasm. 

“She ts accustomed to enterisining,” he 
answered, shortly, 

“She fu looking very well,” continued the 
dowager, condescendingly, ‘‘I wish I could say 
the same for you, Hector.” 

A bright laugh came from the other end of the 


‘'Joy may come lo the moruing,” «aid his 
wite’s voice ; ‘' but Iam never wp early enough 
bho recelve her.’ 4 
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“*T beg your pardon, mothér, what were you 
UN Phaedra eh to apparen sald 
6 w . ” 
the old lady, testily, ms 
At last they rose, and the ladies went 
Jadith had hoped to have a few words her, 
one 


t- 
iw 

ander her sunny smiles, When the men joined 
them her husband went straight to her side. 

‘*‘My mother wishes to hear you sling,” he 
sald, courteously. ‘Will you do so before these 
people come? She will think ib. a great 
favour,” : 

For an instant she hesitated, then moved to- 
warde the plano and eat down: 

** What shall I ?” she asked, elmply. 
8 " Something Eo *" sald her mo 
w. 


There are few things more trying to a muzlec- 
Joving sou! than to elt down before an indifferent 
and ignorant audience, and to be asked to * sing 
something English,” I> may be classed under 
the same head of suffering endured when, on 
rising from the plano, one fs greetetl by the 
rer question, ‘‘ What is the name of that 


Bat Mra, Eshridge sacaped the difficulty with 
her usual ease, Very quietly she played the 
two bare which constitute the ueaal prelude to 
Irlebh melodies, and sang with a perfect simplicity, 
yet anutterable pathos, one of Moore’s immortal! 
national atra,— 


** Ab | then the cup before me 
Geers turning all to tears |” 


Aa the tender, sweet tones died away even In 
those conventional breasts arose a feeling of 
emotion which held them breath!ess. 

Lady Ethridge openly wiped her eyes, and 
beckoned Alice to her alde. 

You have a beautifnl voice, my dear!” she 
said, kindly, ‘and I thank you for gratifying an 
old woman's request, Hector may well be proud 
of you 1” 

“ You are very good!” eaid her daughter-in- 
law, hastily. “*Ah, excuse me! Here fs General 
Eillot,” and she made her escape. 

Very soon the spacious rooms were thronged, 
for many were curlous to ses the young bride. 
The praises of her personal sppearance, and 
charm of manner, were simost nuiversal, 

"He has never left her side this evening, I 
belleve,” sald No, 1, 

“She is positively beautifal |” remarked 
No, 2, 

“Who was she !” asked a third, 

" Ave those the famous diamonds?” inquired 
a fourth. 

“ Lucky dog, Evhridge! They say she'd as 
clever as she’s pretty t” 

“ How well she stands that dead white.” 

“ Had she money t”’ 

‘They are madly in love with each other,” 

“ When did they return ?” 

And so the gossip went on, and the subject of 
their criticism moved amongst them, alike in- 
different to blame or praise. 

In the course of the evening, two men, both 
celebrities In‘ thelr way, stood together, ~and 
with. one accord commenced speaking of their 
hostesa. 

"I hope Ethridge will let ms paiut her,” sald 
the artist, gezlng across the room with beauty- 
loving eyes. 

"My dear fellow, don’t try {t,” returned the 
great doctor, who was his companion, ‘' Her 
charms lie purely in expression, and would 
be nothing on canvas !'’ 

“Tp ts s strange face.” sald the arbisb, 
musingly. “ Eyes and mouth entirely contradict 
each other," 

‘* Because she controls the one and forgets the 
other,” sald the man of medicine, wisely. 
*' Women’s eyes always tell thelr own tale, while 
in men you judge by the mouth,” 

“I didn’t know you went in for physlognomy, 
doctor t’’ eald the young man, amueed, 
‘Ib is part of my profession to find ont secrets 


asmile, “If we only knew what told. us, 

we should soon come to a ” 

EN nares aber face tell you?’ inquired the 
, awakening interest. * 

“T notice,” said the doctor, “frst, that she Is 


Kthridge it means else, That 
persistent smile and p' laugh are used 
Pag agg tat he ther she has something 
to hide, The eyes are fixed almost anxiously on 


the person she fs taikiog with, hence I g 
there is someone here ahe does not wish to 
at. Moreover, when she is not speaking, 
entirely different expression creeps over her face ; 
the eyes dilate, the lps part. Saddenly she 
hereelf, and puts up that big fan, until 
the smile is back again, Did 
see her?” 
nage te began the other. 
n that face,” sald the physlognomist, earn- 
estly, “is written a whole of “eb 
bat only legible to the student of faces. 
jt woman might be « sain} or a sinner, but 
thatshe isan uuhappy woman I have not the 
faintest doubt.” 
Doctor, doctor! I shall be quite afraid of 
you,” sald his friend, with a slight suggéstion of 
sarcasm in his voics, ‘To me she bensess 0 very 
lnteresting woman, whose every movement 
3 but as for the ‘ passion and the pain,’ my 
air, she is only a girl of twenty at the most, 
has every gift the world cin give,” 
“And the soul is lefs to starve!” sald the 
elder man, absently. ‘' Well, well! I may be 
wrong, my boy; but ff that child were my 
daughter I should break my heart over her. 
Ethridge should be careful of her; that 
flash comes and goes too readily. She fs one of 
those natures, I think, whoss capability of 
intense feeling is eo great on the one hand, and 
whose self-repression is so contional on the other 
hand, that the fonerand mental life muat be one 
long martyrdom. There! She is alone, I will 
go overand make my bow!” 
Slowly, very slowly, the rooms thinned, and at 
last came the hour when the last guest made his 
adieux, 
Husband and wife were alone ! 
“Te has been so great anccess |” he sald, 
coldly, 
She glanced round the empty apartment, 
which bore a desolate appearance, and shivered. 
“TI am very glad,” she answered, Ifetlessly, 
“and a little tired, Good-night!” 
*Good-night,” he sald, without rafeing his 


en. 

mae He might have thanked me for my effort,” 
she thought bitterly, as she wearlly made her 
way toher room. ‘Oh, Max! Max! Didyour 
keen eyes see through ft all, mydarling? Do 
gou know how wretched lam? Did your heart 
tell you how I grew faint and sick at the sound 
of your dear name, or did my artificlal amile and 
voice decelve you? Ah! come what may—come 
what may, I have seen you again—I have seen 
you again !” 


CHAPTER VI. 
It cometh like a rainy elond upon a sunny 


One angry moment 


or by tears. 
—E.. Cooke, 


namely, 


were the dull, dreary winter wae 


fi 

The oun sboné ou’ brightly, apd the birds were lif 
literally filling the alr with thelr joyous song of | looking with sombre eyes at the 
welcome to the tender spring, who had delayed | at his feet. “What if it had 


her coming eo long. 





in splbe of thelr owners,” said the physiciav, with 





eee 


* Osh sage i en Os She, and spo'ls the fairest 


place. 
does what we repent for 
years ; 
It works the wrong we ne'er make right, by sorrow 


Mas Ernarmce sat at her window one bright 
spring morning pursuing her ueual occupation— 


reading. 

From time to time she lald aside her book, and 
looked out foto the garders below, where the 
early flowers and budding trees fo their fresh 
dresses seemed to tell Nature how glad they 


In the distance sparkled the waters of the lake, 








ty. 
too,” though) Alice 2th. 
ridge, bitterly. ‘‘ With every capacity for enjoy. 
: ving youth has for 


know one half-hout’s self-respect—what sacrifice 
would I not make—and gladly |” 

‘( This constant ee aa 3 this companion. 
ship, worse than solitude ; thie ubter contemp: 
for my own weakness ; this ever present remorse 


is me\” 
a i eeeene 6 p knock startled her 
from her musing, and, ted by the inter. 


ruption, she as sharply bade the sew-comer 
“You!” she exclaimed, as her husband 
hreshold 


as if annoyed that she should so eaally 
have been startled from her self-possession, aod 
also, perheps,partly to hide the palofal embarrass. 
meut, of which his presence always made her 
conscious, she sank back on her cushions, aad 
over her sensitive face crept the auperciliou 
expression under which she was wont to hide al! 


of feeling. 
**Qood morning,” she sald languidly. “ You 
wanted to see me?" 
** Otherwise I should hardly be here,’ he «aid, 
sternly, his face showing only too plainly how her 
affected position and dra tones Irritated 
him. 


Feeling {astinctively that she had stung him 
into some slight show of vexation, his wife, 
wormanlike, became more at her ease. 

"Won't you alt down!” she said, sweetly, 
pointing to a chair, 
“Noi” he answered shortly. 

standing!” with increased 


“You prefer 
amiablilty, ‘* Myself, I detest ft,” 
Then, fearing her voice should betray ber 


agitation, she folded her pretty hands and sat 
allent, awalting the time when he should broach 
the subject of his visit. 

“What are you reading?” he saked 


abruptly. 
Tewagily amazed, but determined not again to 
be moved from her outward indifference,— 
“Emerson's Essays,” she replied, looklog at 
him with eyes that faintly emiled. 

" Philosophy,” héeald, with a meer, ‘ That 
{is well, You will need it, witea et py ool weg 
reader, may, perhaps, remem saylog 
de Rochefoucaald—‘ hy triumphs easily 
over past and over futare evils, but present evils 
triumph over philosophy.’ You will, perhaps, 
prove the great cynic at fault!" 

ewer car AIM she sald, and her little laagh 
was fraught itterness, 

“ You think with me, past evils are sufficient |’ 
he sald, watching the vivid flash which dyed her 
fair face crimson. ‘Apparently there is never 
a bad that might not be worse! I came to 
show you this, Auother fellow-sufferer gone! ' 
and be held out the first sheet of that day's 


Times. 

Qaick as lightning she started to her feet, sud 
snatched she paper from him, her egonised eye 
striving tn vain bo read the lines which t er 

mean so much, 


“T cannot sve,” she gaeped, ‘‘ Tell me quick, 


with cutting sarcasm, “Zo Bowe your Deer 
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thought. ‘‘How would she have mourned for 
me * 





which nestled down amfdst the grave, sllent hills 


Minuies passed as they remained there 
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gether, the ailence only broken by her sobs— 
basband and wife—yet farther apart than if 
they had never mot before, 

Ab last she rose, 

“Forgive me,” she said, brokenly. “It was 
soo sudden ; I coukd not help ft,’ 

Perbaps the thought crossed her whirling brain 
that this burst of emotion, this deluge of thank- 
fol teare, was hardly seemly co 
relations towaras each other—for she drew 
nearer to bim, and laid her hand timidly on his 

m. 
wi Forgive me,’ she pleaded softly, “I am 
very sorry.” 

Uccompromisingly he looked down at her ap- 
turned face-—the meee Fare and oe 
es, the drooping figure and clinging hand—an 
for an fustant he hesitated. Between those two 
—the sioned ageinst and the sianing—a very 

] of peace seemed hovering. 
ET he hed bat taken her to his heart—taken 
advantage of the happy moment—if he had but 
spoken one kindly word—even then all might 


lifein my own hands ; ‘and, I repeat, I will not 
again suffer euch indignity, When, twelve 
months ago, you showed me that letter, when 
you told me you knew my secret, I wae crushed, 
overw T lay at your feet and besought 
forgiveness, for I knew I had wronged you 
terribly, I humbled myself to the very dust, I 

to go away, to leave you free, to do any- 


cared fur you merely asafriend. You told me 
you did not fear. Love would come after,” 

‘Hush |" he tnterrupted, imploringly ; but 
she, with contemptuous scorn, did not heed 


have been well, The fature might have held | him. 


some happiness for those two rulned lives, But 
pride—unbending pride, heritage of centuries of 
ancestry, glory of his bouse, and curse of his 
life—pride cast her derisive smile upon his Ups— 
trighting the tender word to allence—laid her 
pa pa senor yrs birmecrna per a ype 
the very passion of forgiveness w throb! 
and quivered In his life's veins. 

" Forgive you!” he -said, smoocthly—and at 
the sound of hts voice she shrank from him like 


forgive my mannerless tac 
stupidly, Hadi 

* Had you self-con- 
trol,” she sald, vehemently, ‘' you would have 
spared me—you are always only too good to me, 
Would to Heaven you were a little less good, 
and a little more——” 


He laughed aloud. 

Loving?” he . “ Ay, to come and 
go like a dog at your {ng—to lie at your feet 
like a slave—to consider myself ed by a 
smile or a bon That le your nineteenth 


me SS ieee Te ae 
cost of my honour. J, who was a happy man— 
ct'me! Wantoak yy Sedge 

me ‘autonly you took my bo your 
delicate hande, Gol detecyeh it, a8 a child 


if Ibave forborne to reproach you openly, if I 
have beld you in all honour for the sake of my 
past love—do you ng yp have forgotten ! 
Look on your handiwork! See what you have 
Tr met : £ 
‘Tae world praises my taste, does it? ‘The 
charming Mra, Ethridge,’ ‘the witty Mrs, Etb- 
ge,’ who sits 


at my table, drives my 

but also the Mra, Ethridge who betrayed a 
implicit confidence; the Mra, Ethridge who 
Met hae besbentie dishonour, the accursed 
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"Tf you had not found that letter all would 
have gone well, I should have honestly tried to 
make you happy. All women are born actresses. 

I should have . If you had acted 
differently you would bave won my never-dying 
gratitude, and fn time my respect would have 
turned to love. 


but never to stay. I was forbidden (forbidden !) 

to speak with them in private. My letters were 

always given me after you had read them. 

Wherever I wen too; ‘the devoted 
‘ we 


a 


never gave account to man or woman for aught 
had suddenly become a 


* Alice,” he groaned, 
action watched, every word sub- 
I sald to myself, ‘ This 
not last—this is my just punishment,’ 
t no, for one long year I have borne ib, 
word of complaint has psesed my lips, 
I will bear ft no longer, 10 is enough. 

** You cannot disgrace me In the eyes of the 
law. You have not chosen to disgrace me in 
eyes of the world. Have you ever thought 
what ft is to have disgraced me In my own 
eyes ? You say your life ie rulmed—my life 
je hell!‘ You have degraded me—cursed 
me—struck me. On our wedding-dsy you 
struck me.” 

ag ha he erled out, you will drive me 


“On my breast I.carrled the mark of my 
busband’s hand, and I—sald nothing, I told 
myself, es did {> fu anger. It fs my just 


“You could have done what you would with 
me, By one kind word you could have made 
me your slave, but {t is finished. I have tried 
my and failed. Ishall continue as before 

with one I will not expose my- 
ud maperginay low T shall do wha’ 

me, go where you take me, shape my 
according to your wish 


g 


welt 
you 
life 


L 





He shuddered. 

“Qh, Heaven!” he cried, “ch, Heavent” 
Then, drawing nearer, “Such women ae you, 
my wife!” he sald, solemoly, ‘ drive men to 
destruction 1” and he turned to leave her. 

‘When he reached the door he looked back ab 
at a the fragile little figure, the proud Mitie 


“To destruction |”. he repeated. 

Bat the atter indifference of face and attitude 
never changed. The paselonate woman with the 
eloquent lips and scornful eyes seemed trans- 
formed to stone, 

"To destruction?” he whispered, and he 
went out and shat the door ; and as his steps 
echoed down the corridor she fell to the ground, 
and mental and physical pain were alike for 
gotten. Well for her if the unconeclousner 
which robbed her for the time of memory had 
been the nuconsolousness of death ! 


—-— ---- 


LAST OHAPTER, 
THE BND. 


* Death ia the privilege of burmaan nature ; 
Aad life without it were not worth our taking. 
Thither the poor, the pris’ner, and the mourne: 
Fiy for relief, and lay their burdens down.” 
— Aowe 
Txe gong sounded for dinner, sad Mrs. 
Evhridge alowly made her way ‘to the drawing- 
roa 


m, 

All traces of the morning's work had 
vanished, The usual smile, the careful toflette, 
nothing. to show that apythirg unusual had 
happened, 

She stood restipg her pretty foot on the 
fender, and looking into the fire, expecting her 
husband to join her with hie customary punc- 


taality. 

The clock chimed out the hour, and stil] no 
Colonel. 

At last the door opened, but only to admit 
the butler, 

"Shall dinner he served, madam!” he 
asked, 
“ Where is Colonel Ethridge ?” 

" The Colonel fs not yet In, ma'am.” 

"* We will walt,” she said, briefly. 

As the time went on a vague uneasiness fol! 
upon her, 

Where could he be? Why did he not 


come 1 

At length she rose, and? rang the bell loudly. 

“When did Colonel Rthridge go cut!” she 
asked, 

“ About five, ma'am.” 

‘Did he say when he wonld be back 1” 

"' The Colonel gave no orders, madam,” 

“ Was be walking or driving?” 

"© Walking, ma'am.” 

" You can serve dinner,’ she sald, and forced 
herself to go through the farce of eight long 
courses, though her heart beat with a sickening 
fear, 
‘© What ff he had left! What ff he did not 
rebarn $” 

These questions, which she at first discussed 
with a emile, returned with hateful persever- 


ce. 

“pak Be nine! Would the evening never 
end? It really was unwise staying out so 
late. Perhaps he had met a friend, and gone 
back to dine, But then he would surely have 
nent @ message, he was alwaye so scrupulously 

te. 
a evening had grown chilly, and the bright 
sunshine had turned to rain. 

Something in her own ex t attfoude, in 
the warmth and stillness which eurrounded her, 
or in the moaning wind and gusts of raindrops 
againet the window, recalled to her mind another 
evening, when she was thus waiting for the foot- 
fall that fell like music on her ear. 

How long ago that seemed ! arid yet, after all, 
how long was it? 

She had been married nine months, Why, fb 
was in March--the same month last year! How 
strange | March 3ist! Why, to-day was March 
3ist! Impomible! Yee! Sanday was the 
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26%h, and to-day was Wednesday, What a 
po Meee» Be And go « whole had 


mh Pepto aien Bie cael, Dace 
weary, Waa 
r, en silico te with her | 
A thrill of joy ran sanyo her, and she 
cpaben tng’ Matights sland: Bah auhy Sho ua 
spoken te al t mute 
chairs and tables met her glance. 


How lonely {t was—notasoul to speak to. 
The scene morning hed unnerved her. 
Hector had been so violent, hefrightened her; but 
he should never kuow {t. She would defy him 
to the end. 

How dreadful his face had looked when he 
lefb hort What was that he ssid !—‘‘to de- 


S 


E 
& F 


Sane ante ting ones was 90-9 to s¥ 
no to &' or & gab . 
- platitudes, which he would throw aside 

3.28%, . 

If only he knew |—If he knew ! but what could 
he do! Perhaps he would blame her? It wasa 
good thing he thought her happy. ‘To de- 
straction!” How the words haunted her ! Why 
did nob Hector come in? How hard and s‘ern 
he was. He had never uaderstood her. Did 
ehe understand herself { 

She was a creature of impulee swayed by every 
transient emotion, highly gifted by nature, bat 
ubberly lacking fn stability, 

From her earlleat childhood she had. ridiculed 
every better feeling ahe possessed—had laughed 
avd mocked when her heart was breaking, and 
— oo not = i : 

wwe wrovged Hector | , yes! wronged 
him terribly ; bat she could wiak forgive him 
for having degraded her. . 

What would Mox asy if he knew the truth! 
He would tell her to do her duty—it ahe could ! 
What an aimless, useless ex!atance she was lead- 
ing. To-morrow she would. Ah! to-morrow 
never came. Her whole history might be 
evramed up In that one word, to-morrow ! 

The rain sgain! How wet Hector will be 
Should she speak to him when he came in! 
Should she Isy her heart bare before him ? tell 
bim that she would struggie agaicst her love for 
Max. Ask him to take her away, and let her try 
and make him happy ! 

She had always loved justice, Had she beep 
jes) to her busband{! Ali ber taunts and words 
that morning were exeggerated. She was too 
proud to seek him after his {neulting words, 
Was she 00 angry because they were true! “To 
destruction!” Heavens! How horribly lonsly ! 
—half-past oe . 

She bell loudly. 

“I poses, Sopot uneasy, Johnson,” she eald to 
the servant.  Ovlonel Evbridge must have been 
called away upexpectedly, Tell one of the grooms 
to ride to the post-cflive at once and take a tele- 
gram. I wiil send to his club address and to 
Lady E-hridge. I cannot anderstand fr.” 

The batler, a grey-halred old nian, who had 
Bey i years in honest service of the E:h- 

ge famotly, atood by as his mistress wrote ont 
the messages. 

“ Send there at once, Johnson, and make in- | 
one at the stables if anyone saw the Colonel 
go ont,” 

‘‘ Master Heetor would surely have sent word,” 
muttered the old man, sadly, shaking his head, 


in bis great anxlety going back to the familiar 
nene of bis master’s bophood. 





''Waat do you mean!” demanded his mis- 





tress, sharply, her own wmlegivings returning 
with renewed fczce, ss she listened to his 


“\'m afraid ma'am, and that’s the truth,” he 
sald, with a quiver in his old voice, 

"* Nonsense!” sald Mra, Echridge, cheerfully, 
aa rouch to reassure herself as him. ‘‘ No doubt 


your master will soon be here to explain matters 
ther half-hour passed by, and etill no 
paced the room with restless steps, try- 
vain to dispel the horrivie dread assalling 


did happeh. One read of such 
papers. Sach things! Did the 
ghastly word ‘suicide’ embody ‘such 


t 
| dad 
half-hour, and she could bear {t no 
her loneliness and terror were tfa- 


and went into the 
servants were clustering 


. Lisle ab once," she said, 
words on # card, “and 


life | 
geoce Ldpa woqg BM 4 
anywhere!” she — 
ee ee ae 
bidding. One and all 
, and were only toc glad to 


4 a horse's hoofe tore up 
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ly, you must not stand there 
me fn, and tell me all about 
6." 


In a few hurried words she explained the cause 
of her uneasiness. 

"I have sent to De Mowbray,” be sald, gravely, 
ge she finished “and all my men have 
—— So, ff he is lost, we will soon find 


His attempt to speak cheerfully did not de- 
cetve her, but ahe made nosign, and stood quietly 
by as he gave hie orders. In less than ten 
minutes three organised parties had lefo the 


e 
F 
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whispered ‘The Lake?” Mr. Lisle, who was 
by cS pn saw-an ashen hue creep over her 


“Tae lake!” she repeated, and Maurice Lisle 
sald to himself, — 

“I wronged her. She loved him!” 

Another awfal hour ; and then, as the clock 
struck seven, came a sound of feep slowly walk- 
fog up the avenue. Ia that fnstand Alice 
Esbridge saw, as in a vision, what was coming. 

“Toey have found him,” she whispered, 
"and are bringing him home.” 

Very ny his frlends strove to take her 
away. mly, though quletly, she resisted 
them, and she stood at the door waiting. 

At the first glimpse of their solemn burden 
she pub her hand to her side, as if something 
had atruck her mortally; then gathering her 
last remnant of strength, she motioned the mea 
toward the door of her own aitting-room, 


Mrs, Eshridge herself | ‘2. 





—Phakespeare, 

Two ts after Jadith Seymour eat by the 
bedside of Mre, Echridge, 

“You must not do {', darling 1” 

“*T must,” eald Alice, firmly, “aud you must 
come with me, I am of ahe 

up "sa arm for support. 
“Come,” she sald, hoarsely, “ Come.” 
Down the dimly-lghted corridors went the 
tw2 women—down the atlent statrcace, 
peor tins arc te the door before which they 

ic paused, 

“Bm I afraid to face the dead?” sald Mrs, 
Echrldge, with « tloge of her old scorn, ‘ who 
never feared the living! Come,” and they went 


Loving hands had been at work since that 
last awful morning, and Hector Evhridge’s inst 
resting place was covered with flowers. A lamp 
shed chastened rays on his face ; 
and even in that eubdaed women 
could see how utterly peaceful was the expression 
of his features, 

“T have come here, Hector,”’ said his wife's 
clear voice, “to make the only tion lef in 
my powsr, and [ have brought Jadith as my 
witnese.” 

As ff by itstinct Judith Seymour laid her 
hand on her friend's mouth, 

«Say nothiog rash, Cleely. Come away!” 

‘I who-thevs driven you to’ this,” said the 
clear, cold yolce, “I who am your murderess, I 
ga Fh orate ee ely ed a 

"* Cicely, for Heavon’s sake, be silent! Come 
away, dariiog. Ob! you are mad to-night 
Come away, my dearest |" y 

"I ewear,” continued those steady, eves 
tones, “ never to take advantage of my liberty 
so gained, and here [ take my last kiss of man’s 
lips, your dead ones, my husband,” and che 
bent down and kissed him slowly, reverentiy. 
“Now, Jadith, go, and leave me awhile alone 
win wnat to disobey, the atrick 

ot , awe- en woman 
left the room, and crouched down outside to 
awalt her friend. . 
‘ a Eshridge stood quietly by her husband's 


“Do you know what you have done!” she 
eald, aloud. “You who have solved this 

blem of life and death. You misjadged me. 

ector! Your cruel words I merited, but nob 
this—not this! On, husband! all through life I 
mast go with blood gufltiness upon my bends. I 
I wes pong to sch your pared, Mcbess-tvo to! 
I was to ask your on, Hector— 
| comet be 8 good wife to you, Hecetor—too 
Inte!” Then she kneeled down by his side. In 
imagination she heard his voice agatu. 

” t have you done for me?” and she in 
her tarn interrogated him. " What have you 
done forme?” And in the lonely 


prs orvd Heaven, the only judge, sits meting ou? 
tion. 
‘Ab! brothers and sisters in thle great world’s 
family! Brothers and sisters whom I have 
never known, nor looked o may Heaven 
grant that the lot of a remorse, bitter 
as unavailing, be spared to us and oure ! 
* * 
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EPILOGUE, 
Alice Ethriégs to Maximilian Fairfax, 


"My Danuire,— 

"This Is the last letter you will probably 
ever receive from me. For love of me desist 
from writing me any more of those frerzied 

which wring my heart with pain. I 
now even better than you, my darling, all the 
bring to bear on 


of m , and not to the spirit. I | 
cannot help ft, I will not see you because I dare 
not submit my strength of to the 
ordeal of facin pr siegiaaal ext your 
pleading voice, sinned, I have also ; 
and not the least part of my heavy t 
is the knowledge that I bave rained your happl 
ness as wellasmyown! I am recovering m 
ph health by slow degrees, and when I am 
stronger I am going abroad. I cannot rest in 
Englend. ‘ 

"Ob, Meximflian | have we, indeed, deserved 
wich a fate? To ait alone, and know that 


FEAL 
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will ever change that! Tous have I always 
hidden my troubles. It is my nature ‘ to laugh 
that I may not cry.” Bub oh, my darling! I 
sppsal to your generosity nob to take advantage 
of my candour, nob to torture me any farther. 
Iwho write these lines am a weary, passion- 
tomed woman, whe would die, and gladiy, if in 
renouncing life I could thereby purchase one 
hour with you, free from the trammels of the 
pact, which torture me, 

“And now, good-bye! We two have learnt 
whad blérernees can lie fn that little word ‘good. 
bye.’ Ab, Mex! fs mot the whole world’s philo- 
sophy summed up in that trite sentence, ‘ What 
we sow that shall we reap.’ 1 will not wish you 
happiness, darling, for that fa as impossible for 
youasfor me, For us the fatare can only bring 
reuewad desolation and regret, but to take 
up your oldvambitious hopes again, The news 
of your trigmphe is all that now can give me 
joy. Love -of my lfe, good-byel—I am, till 
death, your “ 

* Avice.” 
* * * * . 


Will she keep to her resointion? Ths is the 
uestion vainly asked by the friends of Alice 

thridge. Seeing her as. they do, elegant, 
fascinating, insoucionte as ever, it seeme bard to 
realize than phis charming woman will 
persist in denying the gift of her gracious self to 
the man she loves, 

Every mornieg # letter lies on ber brenkfast- 
‘able, telling with passionate eloquence of the 
love she is refusing; every day the battle be- 
tween her honour and her ¢evotion waxes more 
fierce, Will-she resist? Who shsll tell ? 

Jadith Seymour alone is never disturbed by 
ro pipe To all opinions and comments she 
tens amusediy, then says, calmly,— ; 
You think she will yield? You do not 
know her |” 

No matter how {t ends, whether she gala or 


g and a striving 
for she unattainable, until death with kindly 
hand leads her to that home “ where the wicked 
mee ep troubling, and the weary are ab 
res 

[THE END.]} 








No one who has not seen an African kopje can 
easily realise it, Itis note billeo much as the 
stamp of a bill—what is left of {t after ages of 
denudation ; but the special feature of {t ta that 
iv is alonost Invariably covered with a breastwork 
of boulders, Tropical torren's have washed 
a the earth and all the soluble components 
of the tock, and what is left consists of heaps 
and lines of detached masses of sandstone, fron- 
stone, or granite, A very large part of the sur- 
face of Scath Africa fs strewa with these blocks, 
of all forms and a'z%s, Oo the slopes of Table 
Mountain are masses of granite as large as 6 
hous, left by the rains of unnumbered ages. 
The kopjes are the Boer’s fortifications, and he 
bss avy number of them. 


Iv bas always been known that there were 
valaable archsceological remaina [on Crete, but as 


Iramediately, 

from Turkish rale the various archwological 
schools approached the Cretan government for 
permiesion, and the English school has been one 
the firet in the field. Excavations were began 
recently on the elte of the ancient Onossus. It 
was here that King Mimos built the Labyrinth 
as a prison for the Minotaur, the monster ulti- 
met, Theeeus. Hore was laid bare a 


witch may So dated from 1.500 to 1,000 B.C 
masy be dated 1500 to 1,000 B.C 
plan and contents of the building show it te 
been # palace like those which Schilemann 
discovered ab Myoenae and Tiryus In one 
chamber of the there have been found a 
grest quantity cf clay tablete bearing inscriptions 
in the very early ‘‘ Cretan script,” a syetem of 
writing much older than the Greek a!phabet. 
Another fiad of a great interest fs a well pre- 
served fresco palntivg in one of the corridors of 
the palace, representing girl in the ueual 
Mycenaean coetume, holding a slender vase in her 
hands. The drawing fs good, and the picture 
will probably take rank even before the fiyir ¢ 
fish fresco found by British excavators in the 
Island of Meloe, which was hitherto the finest 
known example of Mycenaeau wall painting. 
Taz Siam shoe has the form of an sncient 
canoe, with a gondola bow and an open top. The 
sole is of wood, and the upper or inlaid wood and 
cloth, the fnterlor being elaborately ornamented 
in colours and with gold an4 eliver, The Mussul- 
man’s shoe is made of heavy leather, 1 is ad- 
justed to the foot by a wide leather strap which 
uns from the heel and: buckles over the fostep. 
The only ornamentation Is the fastening of two 
leather plumes on the right side of the toe, The 
sandals worn by the Egyptiacs are composed of 


S 


He 


| w eole made by eticking together three thicknesses 


of leather. This is held to the foot by » band 
passing across the fostep, The sandal ie beauti- 
fully stitched with threads of different coloure, 
Grecian shoe Ie made almost entirely of 
leather, and has a thickly-padded sole with « 
abarp turn-up tos, surmounted by a large ball of 
celoared woe or Bal " Rassian boot fs com- 
posed many pkcss of morocco in several 
Rcwalyg is embossed with thread in 


z 








‘ A SECRET SIN. 


OHAPTER X. 


Tue ball was over. And what had it brought 
to Bertie Vevyao but pain and mortification and 
bitteresb disappointment? He had looked 
forward to it once as to bring him endlees oppor- 
tunities of eajoyment—a chance, st least, of 

from the sweetest lips in the world that 
his love was returned, and a hope that one dey, 
far cff In the golden future, they might atand 
side by side before Heavon’s altar and take the 
vows which would bind them together eo that no 
man could part them. And all had gone like the 
smoke from his pipe—vanished {nto thin air—and 
he felt ae miserable and woebegone as 2 London 
sweeper in the chill and the loneliness of a regular 
poa-soup fog! 

You could rarely see a better looking face than 
that of the senior lieutenant of the-——- Lancers. 
The features were well formed, and the clove- 
cropped hair was the golden-brown of a beech 
fn late autumn; but it was the frank sweet 
etalle that gave it ite special charm, and the 
honest straightforward expression of the fearless 
eyer, 

The. moss hard-hearted dlebellever In the 
posable virtue cf men would trust Bertie 
Vyvyon. Even Anthony Graves, the moneg- 
lender, would turn on the screw leas tightly to 
him than to any other of hie impecanions clients. 
Children were never shy with him, dogs clave to 
him at once, and girle gave thelr hearts to him as 
a roatter of course, 

He had satied dows the stream of filrtation as 
gaily as Godfrey Valentine himesif, anti! he met 
Pera Clifford ; avd then he pulled up, for she 
seemed to him so far above all the rest of her 
kind that after secing her pretty face it waa 
absurd to pretend that he could be fn love with 
apy other. 

Sitting on the sfil of the window in the anto- 
room of the cavalry-barracks he leant his head 
ogalust tho wall and let his thoughts stray back 
to that last night st the Gatehouse when they 
wandered abou? the ruins in the soft moonlight, 
with the silence of the night and the fregrance 
of roses about them, and thelr two hearte beatiog 
fast with the same hope—or eo fb seemed. 

For one long minute be had held her hand in 
bis ; be bad called her by her quaint Christian 
name, and she had never reproved him ; and for 
one happy hour he bad thought bimeelf loved 
even as he loved. 

Iv was but a ifttle later, when he was finkhing 
his cigar in the old-fashioned garden, that 
Bernard Vanelbdtart came to him, with a clond as 
usual on bis gloomy brow, and told him that he 
mast beg him to be more careful in his manner 
to Mies Oiifford, as 2he had promised to be his 
wife. Half maddeved by the eudden disappoint- 
meat, Vyvyan ssid that he did nob believe it one 
bit. Hot words ensusd, aud the two men parted 
— enenies for life. 

Bertie ran upstaire, torlbbled » note to Pera, 
anatched up the few thlogs be had Jefs io hi: 
room, went to the stables, saddled his own 
horse, and rode off, only anxzlows to ged out of the 
house, end as far as possible from the girl whom 
he loved more distractedly than ever. 

As be dashed along the silent laner, under the 
moonlit eky, he raged sgeinet her In the indig- 
nation of his outreged love; asking why sbe 
had deceived him, wny had she looked tnto his 
eyes, her own shinlog with sby but passionate 
aderation? Why had she seemed so willing t 
surrender to him, when she was not her own to 

Iva? 

Y There was no spswer from the hore; suckle in 
the fragrant hedges! No answer from she cold 
bright moon; and he told himeelf that there 
never would be an anawer, becanse ficklenéus 
wac as natural to a woroan as fidelity to « dog. 

Ih wes hard on Bertie Vyvyan, because wher 
be gave his trust, he gave it so entirely ; when 
he loved, he loved wivb his whole heart, and ae 
he dashed on madiy, nob caring a bit where he 
might fied himeel? when nature was exhaueted 
and his chestnut pulled up of his own accord, a 
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man watched him witha cynical smile on hid 
thin Ilpa. 

“Golng to perdition in a cursed hurry, and 
Td lay any odds that it’s a woman who's sent 
him, She might have lefts him alone, for he’s 
above the average, and as slmple as a child, 
He's the one fellow whom I fee! I couldn’t cheat, 
he'd walk tuto a trap with euch an Infernal 
pleasant amile on that good-looking phiz of his | 

‘* Well, I must geb on, or I shall bs late for 
the other. He’snot likely to draw on my tender 
feelings, he’s as hard as nails; but I'll show him 
that he’s met his match, Qaeer place for m¢ 
bo be gotng to abt this time of ofght. .Maeb seem 
odder stiii to Vanelttart, Perhaps he thinks 
that I've come to the Shires for the pleasure of 
a chat with him,” a grim smile lighting up his 
facs ae he walked at a steady pace towards the 
Gatehonge. 

‘(He knows nothing of Lucy, poor girl, how 
should het aud yet he passes her door every 
time he goes down to amase himself with his 
pretty cousin. Nobody kuows what's fuside 
another man’s brain, Aathohy Graves, the 
accountant, the lender of money on exorbitant 
interest, the plucker of young pigeons, the 
hatcher of bills, and ‘spoil your life’ post-cblts, 
the rooker of rooks, the ‘go to the devil with 
your pockets fall’ sort of fellow. Would anyone 
have belleved {t? Could anyone have thought 
it—he's in love} Ha{ ha! I scarcely can belleve 
ib myself, 1b seems the best joke out; bat just 
leb mo settle with this fellow, aad there'll be vo 
joke about the rest,” 

A sigh not of fatigue, bub of passlonate long- 
ing, at he stopped at the gate and looked over 
his shoulder down the road to where the shades 
were dark under the tall elms. 

“T shall be with you in balf an hour, Lacy, 
There'll be ao keeping me after that, and just 
because you are a tender-hearted little mortal, 
T'll be good to that wild young dog, Vyvyan, the 
nexd time we have dealings together.” 

Then he turned the handle -of the gate and 
walked up the gravel road bounded by {ts hedge 
of holly, drawing his brows together as he caleu- 
iated the amount of an fntricate account, once 
more the sharp, pract!cal man of business known 
to hia many clients. 

There was deep silence everywhere, except for 
the sonorous growling of the dogs in the keunels 
bebind the old ivy-grown wall. 

“D— it all, I believe the fellow’s forgotten 
eg per the money-lender, angrily ; but 
as spoke Bernard Vanelttart appeared round 
the corner with a cigar io his mouth, and with 
no outward sign on his calm exterfor of the 
desperate excitement within him, 

There was nothing to warn Graves that he 
had better turn and fies from this gentlemanly- 
looking fellow as he would from a tiger if {0 
came upon him unprepared; no, there was 
nothing to warn him, and after an exchangs of 
nods and monosyliable greetings the two men 
atrelied off together through the smal! fron gate 
which, as we have eald before, led from the 
private grounds to the rulue of the castle— 
loiély, weird, and desolate at this time of night 
—a place where ghosts might wander restlesa and 
unblest, a epot where crime might lurk un- 
suspected and anavenged. It struck one as 
Anthony Graves atepped on to the soft’ green 
geass, bat no one heard the clock strike when 
he came back, no one heard the click of the gate 
a he passed through [0 on his return, 

Whea questions were asked a little later 
en, and only ‘eadiinlion auswers given, Bertie 
Vyvgan could throw bab small lighb on the 
subjects He had passed someone on the road, 
and ft had flashed across bis mind, though it had 
made no fmpression at the time, that the figure 

) scme resemblance to that of the well-known 
little money-leader. 

He was too much occupled with. his own 
feslings to find room far the thought of Anthony 
Gravee—-too much engrossed with sentimental 
grievances to pay any attention to the represent- 
ative of herd cash. Bis brother-officerae conld 
not understand what bad happened to him, and 
kept chafing him about being down ta the 
month, 

He didn’s see the joke; and wns within an ace 





of growing soured and morose, bat hia better 
nature conquered, so he had the good sense to 
hide his troubles within his own breast, and after 
a time tarn a laughing face to the world. 

Lady Hargreave, tn an instant of Ml-advised 
plty and compuunction, had asked him to tea and 
tennis at the Hall, and he was struggling 
between the Intense desire to go and the con- 
sclousness that It would be better to stay 
away. 

Desire was victorious, as {t generally Is when 
only opposed by prudence, 

Baier rah but not for her. ‘She doesn't 
care, and she never did. Ib can’t do her any 
harm, or I'd tear myself in pleces rather than 
go,” he soliloguised, as he emptied his pipe 
on the window-asill, pr to refilliag {t. 

A yellow head appeared In the doorway, 

“If you're going to the Hall, trust yourself 
— the tandem, and start at. four, 
8 r og 

ys shade of annoyance crossed Vyvyan’s 

Take Pcothero, he's sure to jump at ft,” 

“Bat I don’t jamp at Peothero. Don't be 
disagreeable. I'll promise to get you there 
as quick as anything in horse-flesh can man- 

ie it.” - 
math you don’t land me In a ditch by the way,” 
with a slight smile. 

"Tt I do, I'll engage a pretty girl to pull you 
out, but nop Mies Clifford, Look here, Bertie, 
old man,” and Captain Valentine grew grave for 
a minute; “tell me frankly, she’s not your 
property ?” 

Vyvyan bent low over fils pipe, as if he had 
discovered a curfosfty inside ft. P 

" No not — in & oe volce. 

‘* Anyone else’s t”” eagerly. 

"T believe she is ato coualn,” feeling 
asif the words choked him. 

“Oh, hang the cousin! Leb him come 
vey and look after her, Whab sort of fellow, 
eh ” 

“ Reserved, stuck up, with a devil of 


temper. 

“ Hurrah! Then it’s my daty to cut him 
out. I wouldn't have atood fin your way, old 
fellow, and I don’t say I mean anything serious 
—but,” @ stafie breaking over hia face, ‘I mean 
to enjoy myself, as there seems to be no law 
sgainet iv,” 

* It’s poaching, remember,” 

" No matter, when there’s no one to take me 
up. Four, sbarp, don’t forget,” and he lounged 
oubof the room to change “hie togs,” as he 
expressed It, 


CHAPTER XL 


Dressgp In a white gown, charming from its 
very sluplicity, Pera Oiffford stood under an 
archway of roses with one round arm out- 
et to reach a buach of blossoms above her 

d, 


She stood on fip-toe, determined to reach 
them, bacause they were so difficult to get, saying 
to herself, with an impatient sigh,— 

" Everything that I want to have is sure to be 
out of reach,”’ 

"Te thata snub tous because we've come?” 
asked a laughing voice close behind her. 

She started, and dropped all the roses she had 
gathered In a heap of beauty on the path. 

*'Why did you creep in like a pair of bar- 
glars!” she asked, irritably, annoyed at the flush 
which dyed her chesks at sight of Vyvyan 
looking over Valentine's shoulder, 

“Your idea of creeping is nob mine, Mies 
Olifford,” said Val, as he wentciown on his knees 
te pick up the flowers, ‘‘ We pulled up at the 
front door in the most dashing style. I wish you 
had seen us; we wereinterviewed by Lady Har- 
greave in the drawing-room, and we came in the 
raost straightforward manner acroga the lawn in 
fall view of a gardener and bis slavey, That you 
should have had your back turned was an acci- 
dent for which we are not responalble.” 

‘I wonder you admit it. I thonght you 
fancied yourself responsible for most things,” 
speaking faster than usual, and laughing ner- 


‘may I[ 





vously as she took the rosea from his bani, 
because Vyvyum was standing gravely by, and no; 
ubtering a word. 

Presently he stretched out his hand, and picks 
the cluster which was hanging over her head, 

Val had already taken possession of a rosebyi 
for his buttonhole, and thete was a most temps 
{og little bud on the branch which Bertie bai 
gsthered ; but he put ft Into her hand witho 
attempting to steal it. 

“You are above ench follies!” twisting the 
rose between her fioger and thamb, and oastic 
one shy, wistful glance up at bis stern face, 

The look thrilled him to the very bottom of 
his heart, and sent fils blood dancing through his 
velns; bub he told himself that she was only 
playing with him, and with a smile that was 
almost a sneer, he said, curtly,— 

Py IT never go in double harness,” and walked 
0 

“ He meant to say he didn’t like going tanden 
fashion—-I in front, and he behind,” said V,), 
milschievously, looking down Into the eyes which 
for the present were his magnet. * Are we still 
where we left off last night?” 

“I don’t know what you mean,” blushing like 
the roses under hie intent gszs, and ent to the 
quick by Vyvyan’s manner. She acarcely kues 
what she was saying, bub was dimly conscious of 
an Insane dealre to cry, which must be controilei 
at all bazarde, 

' I want to koow ff I'm first—stfll,” the lost 
word sald softly, as if to excuse ite audacity. 

“* You know best, as you've jast come from 
the house,” 

There was noone there who could tel! ms,” 
shaking his head, ‘I couldn’t ask Mies Hangh- 
ton—Vyvyan would have been after me—beside: 
I'm not euch a fool as to ask one girl about 
FT thongh sul Wb Sisbn it ob 

aught" wan now If you ha 
arrived first,” Tookting up Into his face, ashe 
wanted her to, with bewildered eyes. 

“Not qafte so prosaic as that,” with « 
mn They all fo a or 

are all coming oat a us fo a troop,” 
— & glance foes prs tn and sesing the 
sor the gueats making thelr way on to the 
wn. 
PP, oe = went In the ~~ yr core and 
saw -Vyvyan walking by Eva Haughtoo’s 
side, and hol her sunshade, whilst rhe 
with the clasp of a bracelet, 
sound of her clear metalile volce came 
towards them on the soft summer air. 

**T never play {n fb because ft fe so Infinitely 
precious. Perhaps you would take care of {t'” 
putting the bracelet Into his hand, "I wouldn't 
ask everyone,” 

“ Answer me,” sald Val, in hie softest tones 
and yet with a sort of imperativenees in then. 
" Jast for to-day, and only to amuse ourselves 

preten 


favourite*”’ 

“Ob, jast as you like,—-What does {t matter ' 
envy, batred, and uncharitableness raging ‘0 
her heart agalast Mies Haughton, and making 
her quite unconscious of what she was doing. 

' “6 matters all the world to me,” he sald, with 

& bow and a low, amused laugh. “* Mise Clifioré, 

etre a you have ralsed me to the seventh 
ven ” 


“I? [ve done nothing!” she sald fo 


clip “You must have gob there very 
- ; 
“Io only required your tiny hand ‘to lif 


me,” looking down at {t with fall appreciation 
its beauty, ‘'Let me take your roses Inyo the 
house," possession of them as he bpote 
“ whilst ee the polite. Mind, — are to be 
my partner In every game you play 

She raised ber eyebrows and drew up her 


He looked at her in astonishment. 
“ You agreed to it jast now! Have you for- 
gotten our compact already ?” nabiges 
“I made no compact,” shaking her head, 30° 
dreaming. 


greet Lady 

ton and the others, giving the tips of ber 

to Eva Haughton, who seemed dispoz’, 
throngh perversity, to be very friendly, while 
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Captain Valentine made his way to the house, 
* if his old friend’s charming nieces 
were just a little bib wrong in her head. 

The hot afternoon drew to ® clove, and 
how Pore ented fb allfrom the bottomest depth 
of her heart, : 

It seemed like a bad dream from beginning to 


for ‘went wrong. The games were 

ponte ‘Hargreave, prompted by her 
usual alde-de- 
Everyone to 


for granted that Valentine— 
Lancer—would arrange every- 
acoustomed to ft ever since the arrival of his 
regiment in the neighbouring town. Pera was 
forced to Lp | her will, and revenged her- 
elf on the fn general by playiog ae bidly 
aa she could ; but her partner always managed to 
pull her through and himself as well, keepiog hie 

ellow head clear, = his excitement down, as 


after ball ont of 
courb, whilst Eva Haughton’s level brows drew 


i 
3 
7 
} 


that dazed look fn her large, ey 
He felt mad with rage and ind{guation, capable 
emashing his over Valentine's ancon- 


of i 
sclous and most aggravating head, whilst he had 


to talk and langh and make abject apclogies for} 


his ecoentricities and try to preserve an sppeat- 


ance of seni * 

eg a a fool he had been—a double-dyed 
idiot 

In his proud resolve not to stand on his honour: 
and not steal. a march on Bernard Vanalttart 
beblad his back, he had only left the road open 
socaplen anil who peseenel Sabla of tes 
ecrup) who audacity of the 
Evil One himself—who would go fo and win 
whilst he was helplessly looking on, and Vanaittart 
woe foolishly keeping out of the way with 


supreme confidence In a girl’s faith and his own 
powers of attraction, 
It was exssperati Bub why should he care? 


if ehe were never to be Mrs, Vyvyan, why should 


Pera Olifiord Would step down from the pedestal 
on to which he had raised her so soon as she 
showed herself fickle and changeable like 20 many 
of her sex, 

He looked at her with such a misery of doubt 
{o‘his purple eyes that ashe, his glance 
suddenly as ehe was in the act of ay H 
ist the ball fly past her, and her racket f 
Valentine sprang forward to pick it up, looked at 
her curlously, and as as soon ashe aaid they 
muat stop, Lagy Hargreave was signallin, 
for them all to come. io “to muffias aol 
teapots,” 

*' Moffins .in-.eammert’’Jaughed Pera, as she 
——— picked up o ball in place of a long tan 
glove. 

“ You don’é want that,” taking thé ball-from 
her band, “but you do want this," pulling the 
ailesing glove ont of his pocket, 

“ What business bad {t there $” fesling annoyed, 
as she saw Vyvyan watching the small transaction 
with resentful 

“7V. pocketed Mise Haughton’s bangle, 
1 thought | wae the order of the day. 
May I some fced champague! [ 
vhought you were going to faint five minutes 


wy 

fs foe Bad ender 1 , Playing tn such heat is only 
“ ‘ou are 2 i 

is mem ie ain 

, tried to that button, you've tea to 

‘TL wish you wouldn't watch me so," speaking 

was unusual in her 


with am irritabilicy tha» 
“Do attend " 
fo, 8? somebody else—al) those peopie 


Sit down,” placing a chalr for her at the edge of 
the lawn. 


She obeyed because her knees were trembling 
ao that she could hardly stand, bub she would 
have given anything to move away and got rid of 
him. Meanwhile he brought her. champagne, 
which she drank with feverish thirct, and held 
her plate for her, Inan unobtrusive manner whilst 
ahe ate strawberries and cream. 

Hoe saw that she was overdone, and ascribing 
{a to the late hours of the night before tried to 
let her have a few minutes’ rest, whilst he did 
bis best to entertalo her aunt’s guests. Of 
course, to the resh he looked devoted because he 
was holding her plate, bub she almost forgot that 
he wasn't an ordinary table, and let her thoughts 
wander away to someone she liked infialtely 
Lady Hargreava made her way to Pera’s chair, 
and bent over It, whispering, — 

‘I've persuaded Eva Haughton, Mr. Vyvyan, 
and one or two others, to stay for-the evening 
I th t you seemed to be enjoying yourself vo 
much 2 & pity to leave off without some 


If she had only known ! 





CHAPTER XIL 


Tis torture was to go on hour after hour, 
through dinner and after dinner, during an {nter- 
mfoable evening, and she had been buoyed up by 
the thought that it must end {n a few minutes, 
In half-an-hour at latest she had hoped that the 

would be ordered, and she and her aunt 
would be left in peace, 

And now voor would pees te 52 on langhing and 
talking, preten te igh spirits and the 
beet of tem See al the while she felt as if 
her beard were breaking. 

It had never been Pera Cilfford’s fate before to 
have to be geegining but her natarai self, and she 
found It toact apart. Wilfal and {mpul- 
sive, she bad always said the first thing that 
came foto her head, and been prepared to take 
the consequences ; but now she had not only to 
take care of her words, but even to watch over 
her looke lest they should betray her secret to 


Bartle Vyvyan. 

emilee sha thought that if they could have 
a few miuntes’ ate conversation all might 
yet be well; but how could ehe manage it when it 
was evidently his object to avold her? Every 
now and then she told herself that no man who 
cared for her the least big in the world conid act 
in such & manner; and resolved to put him out 
ef her thoughts ; and the next moment her eyes 
Sucaaiatpey. unk peutuinte:ippeld thet ait hae 

v and p mate ap that all 
resolations were upset, 

She felé sure that he loved her, and /f she 
were to dis for it she could not help loving him 
return. 

Bat oh | the glory of her dream had gone, and 
life seemed a ‘very prosaic experlence compared 
with what It had been only a few days before. 

Still, she mast bear ib, and nob leh her aunt 
auspect the true state of the’case for the world. 

She could see that Lady Hargreave was 
puzzled, and fn the midat of her pain she could 
not help being amuced at her altered tactics. 

When Bertie Vyvyan was first brought on the 
tapls he was pronounced "'s detrimental,” and 
kept at more than arm’s length; fu fact, treated 
to a small dose of the woruan of the world’s cold 
shoulder ; but now that he seemed to be devoted 
to Eva ton he wae welcomed with hoe- 
— kindness, and all the doors thrown open 
to 


“Of course when I wanted him he couldn’t 
come,” Pera sighed, im tly, ‘‘ and-now that 
I wish him miles away he can come whenever he 
likes, I’ll go home to-morrow, that I will |” 


iy 





+“ yvyan and Pothero are looking atter them. 
hey cau manege without me, but you can’t. 


shaded by shrubs of many-tioted follage, and 
ended by a low moss-grown wali of red sand- 
stone, over which there was a fine view of green 
fields and wooded hille, and the three eplres of 
Warburton churches in the distance, throwicg » 
thought of Heaven across the beauty of earih 
Calm, and still, dnd cloudless was the evealng, 
the silence only briken by the marmor of a 
hidden stream and the occasional bark of « dog. 
There was a step behind her, and her heart 
beat fast with hope; and yet a sudden shyness 
came over her, aad she would have run away LU! 
she could have managed {tb undiscovered.. Bat 
she could not take the wallina flying leap, with 
& drop of tea feet on the further side ; nor 
could she In her best dress dash straight thronga 
the bashes, with a chance of tearlog it to pleocs. 
So she stood gulte still, her arme resting on the 
wall, her eyes fixed upon the hills, of which ehe 
did not even age a vestige: her heart drumm'pg 
in her ears, & eoft flash etealing over her cheek» 
Of course he had come to make {b up, bo» 
what wonld he say inexcnse? That Bernard 
had made mischisf between them! or that 
somehow he thought she didn’t care for him! 
No matter what it was, she would forgive him 
with all her heart, if only he loved her still ! 

“Afraid I can never make up for somebody 
else,” The yoico was Captain Valentine's, and 
her hopes went down with a run, He was taik- 
ing of " the cousin,” she was thinking of Vyvyoen, 
and her pride caught fire ab once, Even in her 
bitter disappointment she felt the need of fight- 
ing in defence of her self-reepect. 

“Perhaps you may do as well,”’ she sald, with 
a little laugh, 

He opened bis eyes, threw hie cigarette away, 
and eat down on the top of the wall lo order to 
see her face, 

“I can ecarcely dare to bope ft, but whilet 
he’s not here we might make # sort of make- 
believe,” 

“ I don’t underatend,” her eyes still fixed on 
the view, as if she were Intent on discovering a 
fourth spire, 

“What fs the use of being a Valentias by 
name and natare anless you: ged some profit our 
of it?” 

“This {sn'h. the fourteenth of . February,’ 


vely. 
air No, but your valeut®e fs hero.” 

" Nob mine.” 

"Yes, yours, We are sort of relations, ycu 
know. You are Lady Hargreave’s niece, l’m 
almosb her adopted son, so we are cousins, if 
nothing more, and everything throws us togebter. 
‘Won't you be content to forget, just for a week, 
that there le anyone else?” lookfiog down Inte 
her eyes, with a laughing appeal In his own 

** Oh, certafaly,” shortly, ‘' I’ve forgotten it 


g Ago. 

" Bravo!” hia face lightlog up, although come 
astonishment might have been noted by a quick 
observer, mixed with {ts pleasure. ‘ Blessed be 
the shord memory of woman! ' 

“ We mustn’t stay here,” she said, borrledls 
auddenly mindfal of her avat’s guests, 

"© No, we won't stay, but we cau come. back,” 
be sald, softly, but with a mischlevous gleam in 
his eyes, “ We must take them in, aod make 
them all think wo are {n earnest, and when the 
other one hears of 1) won't he tear his hairt’’ 

Pera 

“I don’t see why you should trouble gour 
head about him.” 

- “Tf you won't, I'm sure I won't,” Thinking 
to himeelf, “This fa she moet extracrdinary girl 
I ever came across.” 

“Pera, my dear child, I've been looking for 

ou everywhere |” as they suddenly cams up au 
Eady ve on turning the corner at the 
end of the walk. She tried to look severe, and 
chook ber head, but there was a amile upon her 
lips, for she never could be angry with her 
favouribe lancer, “* Now really thie ts golog t:o 
far. 

** Not when you remember I am Misa Oilfford’s 
Valentine.” 

" You ridiculous boy | what are you talking 


’ 





of f 
“ Myself, Miss Cllfford’s taken me on a 





Fe we re mee. 
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MISS GLIFFORD STARTED, AND DROPFSD ALL THE ROSES SHE HAD GATHERED. 


week's trial, jast to spite someone whe shall be 
nameless,” 


Pera blushed crimson, and sca into 
the house in order to avold her aunt’s inquiring 


gaze, 

The two followed. The one evidently expoe- 
tulating withont the smallest effect, the other 
imperturbable and triumphant. 

“She's the dearest little thing imaginable, and 
we mausn’é spofl our little game for anything. 

t's all fuu, pare fan, so yon needn't shake your 
dear old head,” 

“Bat thie is her fires season, and I can’t 
have her chances compromised,” growing uneasy 
at his light tone. 


if he didn’s mean anything serlour, Pera 
was far too precions to be risked In an empty 
filrtation. 

" She doesn’t want any chances ; and I should 
have thought you could trust me,” looking down 
his nose quite ary © 

“So I cap, Val,” Isying her hand on bis arm ; 
“bub that child is very near my heart,” 

“ All the more reason for her having half of 
mine,” with a emile, 

“ Half won't do. It must be all or none,” 

“Bat she doesn’t wart !b,” raising his eye- 
brows. 

Ac incredulous smile, and Lady Hargreave 
turned away. She did not believe there was s 
woman on earth who could reaist ‘‘ her boy.” 

Ths next minute she had seated herself at 
the Plano, and begun one cof Gung'l's latest 
waltsss. It was only an unceremonious carpet 
dance, wlth the farniture moved {nto another 
room, and bat three or four couples to enjoy 
it. 
For one biissful moment Pera thonght 
Vyvyan was going to claim her for the first 
dance ; bub even as she thought ib he turned 
away, and Captain Valentine slipped his arm 
rouad her waist, 

“ Mine, Ming Clifford,” he said with « laugh 
ia his saucy eyes, and he whirled her away, 





og she had time or presence of mind to 
eny it, 
‘* After all,” she sald, to herself, “it is no use 


earing for » man who doesn’t even like me, Why |-her face 


shouldn't I enjoy myself with the best wal:zer 
that ever lived 1” 

Why nob! Captain Valentine was of opinion 
that they were enjoying themselves immensely, 
and every one thought the same. 

Lady Hargreave looked on anxfously whenever 
abe caught a glimpse of them ; but she was not 
eudowed with eyes In the back of her head, and 
as he was chained to the music-stool she could 
not see much besides her noter, 

In o pause between the dances Pera leant 
against the side of the window whilat Valentine went 
to find her fan. The room was for the moment 
deserted, the hostess baving goue to refresh her- 
self with feed coffee, and the dancers having 
strolled inte the moonlit garden, 

Suddenly Pera heard a volce behind her, bub 
outelde the window, which she recognised as 
Major Prothero’s. 

OO a that they can’é find a trace of 

Expect most of your fellows take a tender 
interest In his d ance,” sald another, which 
sounded like Mr, Le Mesurier’s, 

“Don't know that,” rather stiffly; “ the 
regiment isn’t bankrupt,” 

“No, but some of you have been going the 
pace, 1 hee Veaeerear down in the mouth. 
Queer thing; him when he last saw 
Anthony Graves, looked all in a fog.” 

“ Asif he could know anything about him,” 


teatily. 

“Bat he did though, Jove! you'll be sur- 
prised to hear that be saw him last on the 
night of the third, and not a soul has seen him 


alnce, 
“ What of that!” coldly, ‘‘Somebody must 
always be the Inet to do a thing.” 


" Awkward for Vyvyan.” 
"Not o bit of it! “To might have 


happened to you or me,” 


"Oaly nefther of us wanted him out of the 
we ” é 


y- 

“Captain Valentine,” sald Pera, breathlessly, 

white, her eyes distended as ff with 

horror, “ what fs this ¢ Anthony Graves!” 
~ “ What do you know about him?” taking the 
small hand fn hie, which in her eagerness she bad 
laid opon his arm, « oe 5 
thoy are ngtog onch thlogs of Bar, Vyvyun.” 

ey are t » Vyvyar.” 

* Sach of Vyesent Who dares to say 
a word agains) him!” frowning, and then bis 
face_ brightened with his frankest smile, " Trust 
me to stand by bim through thick and thip, snd 
don't bother your little head about Graves, if 
he’s @ friend of your cousin’s I’m sorry for the 


{(Z'o be continued.) 


Baavty axD Heautn.—An excellent book on 
this subject fs Professor Boyd Laynard’s, entitled 
“ Becrets of Beanty, Health, and Long Life.” A 


Ludgate-hill. Throvghonb the whole 127 chapters 
it fs practical and sensible, It contains an tm- 
menes amount of valuable advice, and, moreover, 
it ie written in euch a bright style that it fs ss 
interesting ns a novel, Apart from the general 
usefulness ceslahe 9 bob mi Reeth’ 

to beauty longevity, it possesses 
| value to those requiring reliable advice 
subjects, For example, the chap- 
upon the skin, the complexion, the 
teeth, the eyesight, the volee, deafness, 
, Btaramerivg, 


hysician’s fee to lar readers, as they sre 
based upon the pathologies of the highest medice! 
sclentifie author'ties. 
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“WHERE ARE YOU GOING, MISS EGERTON!” WHITE: ASKED, LAYING HIS HAND ON HER APY, C 
Pet. teks 
. ; y ) a poacher,” said Isabel, to herself, for her mind | and which proved to be a small plabol, silver- Rp ite 
the THE MISTRESS Ok LYNWOC D, was of that logical order to which the most re- | mounted, and of very fuclworkmanship, Bit kj 
sie —0:—- mote contingenctes wi occur ; * = C. ee, & ae mata was beautifally chased, the desigo eee 
gan was probably the weapon ue’, In that pg almost unique, and ona small plate wasa © ms 
vo CHAPTER XXXVI. case, ip would most li have been fired from a | twisted monogram, at the e!ghs of dhtoh Tsabel AB 
, the Lurt alone with the dead man in the evening | distance, and so she t would scatter—it is | started violently, for she recognised {t as that of 4% 
bad gloom, Isabel Farquhar remained for some time | easy enough to determine that pofot,” her brother ; Indeed, !t was one of s pair that 5 iy a 
re in exsctly the same attitude as ab Mr. Egerton’s Again she bent down and examined the wound she herself had chosen, aud which she had often Mb tei 
one departure ; her head bent, her hands clasped fa | op the dead man’s forehead, and then she saw | eee him practising with--for he was rather at Gan 
; front of her, her thoughts all concentrated on | that thie iast hypothesis of hers must be In- proud of his proficlency ac a marksman, although ih Rie 
) say the solution of one question—who had done | correct; for, in spite of the blood that lay he cared little for sport. EW 
bbe thie foul deed } around, it was easy to see that the smal! round Two days before, the conversation had turned ah 
vost _ . Payelcally, as well as morally, brave, no | hole had been caused by a bullet, and not the | 9M some jewel robberies that had recently taken f 
and shadow of fear fell upon -her, although she wos | shots of a gun. 7 place, and Nathalie had said, langbingly,-- x 
“Tt io o situation which might well bave terrified This at onee dieposed of the poacher theory. "T think, now that I really have some jewels BY. 
the any woman of even tried courage. for a poacher would assuredly not carry » pistol worth taking care of, I ought to provide myself 2e8 
Her firat sentiment, when she saw that her about with him. with a pistol for their protection |” Phils 
brother was murdered, had naturally been one “No,” said Isabel aloud, as she rose, ‘' the act “Should you really like to have one?” Far- yy 
epee, bub the second followed it very quickly, | was 5 premeditated one, not accidental.” quhar had asked, with that eager attention to ‘Say 
was equally strong—the thought of ven- sssieaadt tein daealh the her wishes that be invariably exhibited ; and the et ty} 
geance, righ Cre lore a girl had replied in the é {rmative, upon which her Bit 
Minglipg with her Greek blood was » strain of erobisl ve wous widues hanes © | faneé had gone to his room and fetched down ba 
: on Hebrow—that race which orles oat “* Am eye for | round very carefuliy, without Aadiog’ anyilleg | ihis very pistol, which he had prevented to her. He 
itled an ¢70, & tooth for » tooth |”—and to her the |) S°hs sake’ ious [or Uitoeetees toe “Th ithe a toy!” she had exclaimed, as He 
" Monale law seemed the law of natare, of eternity, | 10. ¢ * rw als T | che examined it. ut 
> of jastice—a law whose fulfilment she wouls sgn ground—was & long some; “A very deadiy one!” the banker answered, RS 
pa three or four inches in width, " bs 
19 exact ab whatever cost to herself, Bhe held the Nght hae a and then Isabel herself had said,— ta 
' Presently she rose from her knees, and took ear igh pores c= ae go “As you have separated the palr, you may as rah ie 
tere up the lamp that had hitherto been standing on | ) 1° seemed sage well give me the other one.” gt Ft. 
m- the ground, and with it she proceeded to exa- struck on something a “That is unfortanately impossible! for it is 5a 
ver, mine the moss all round the spob where the vege the ged ne oP Pi shes = ra red no longer In my posseasion,” he replied, and thus ays 
ae tagedy had taken place, In the bope of finding rel ered the 1 accumulated the matter ended, Nathalfe carrying the pistol Bee 
era! rome clue to guide her. hollow. upstairs with her when she went to dress for Wai 
ook Bat none was visible—there were not even Determined to a on this point, | dinner. Rog 
os foctmarks, for the mous was s0 thick and elastic | She looked round for the purpose of discovering of * ’ ° ° eh S 
toe that {t wprang back after trodden upon, | *mecrooked stick by whose ald she mightsc-| Meanwhile Sir Ralph and Dr. Seaforth sat at Toh 
nap- and showed no of pressure. complish her object, and belong unsuccessful, she | the window until It grew too dark for each to Kray, 
the Although the lay in an there | Went back and possessed hervelf of Parquhsr’s | sec the expression of tenve anxlety on the other's boty, 
288, Were several small bushes as well as the eal 9 Tag wa We oe little face, and by end by a servant entered with ore 
ing, thicker growth of larger trees, so that rapposing from his body, \.od possessed a curved | lights, and the two tlemen left thelr post, eo 
vert Farqchar bad been leaning againat the handle, admirably adspted for the purpose she | and allowed the curtains to be drawn. Pye 
bs the assasein would have bad ample nity | bad in view. "Where can Otho and Lady Lynwood be } 
pre of lying in ambush and taking a quietandsteady | She pushed {t down thro the orlfice, and | What has become pf them!” murmured the 
ical am, after one or two attempts y contrived to | Baronet, excitedly, “Ithink I shall go towerde 
He may have been killed by the stray shot of | hook on to {6 the object that had caught her eye, | Kiog’s Dene and see if I can meot them.” 
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"Batter not,” advised his companion. “ Re- 
member, there are two reads to King’s Dene, 
aud as yoo don’t know which one they will 
ehose, the chances are equal that you miss 
them.” 

Sic Ralph, recognielug the jastice of this 
remark, allowed himself to be persuaded, and 
then thers followed another fnterval of suspanss 
broken only by the clock on the maunbeélplece 
chiming the quarters and half-hours, for an 
attempt to keap ap any sort of conversation 
would have been abaurd. 

At last eleven o'clock sounded, and then Sir 
Ralph started up. 

‘*Ieannot wait any longer—this suspense is 
driving me mad. I musb go towards King’s 
Dene, and take the risk of missing them!” 
exclaimed, 

“ Hash!” sald Dr. Seaforth, ‘I belleve I can 
hear the noiss of carriags wheels.” 

Tue sound came nearer, and 16 was evident the 
horses were being driven very gufckly. A few 
maifnutes later the door was thrown violently open 
and O»ho entered, ’ 

“* What ts the matter? What has happened 1” 
exclaimed his uncle, seelog by his pale face and 
agitated manner that he was much disturbed, 

He answered the question by another. 

“ Artoueat repeated Bik Tialglicte fied 

i ’ repea’ stape 
accents, “She is with you, Is she not }” 

"Ne, She went to King’s Dene with me, and 
disappeared while I was apeaklng to the groom, 
end I have not seen har since, i 
might have returned alone,” 

“She has mob done so. She must still be at 


Kiog’s Dene,” said Sir Ralpb, but he spoke In }. 


au undecided, quavering manner that left it 
ae whether he understood what he was 
eaying. 

The eoldier shook his head, and sank Intoa 
chair with an alr of exhaustion. 

" No, ahe is not there.”’ 

There wat a silence, Sir Ralph seemed ac- 
tually dambfounded, Otho was evidently genu- 
Inely agitated ; and even Dr. Seaforth, although 
not personally concerned in the matter, felt this 
was a crisis In the Lynwood familly, and waa not 
altogether unmoved. 

“Bat what can have become of Lady Lyn- 
wood!” he sald, presently. ‘ People are not 
eptrited away nowadays ; and there must be some 
natural explanation of her absence,” 

“T can offer none,” answered Otho, In a low 
voice. ‘‘I was hoping against hope that she had 
glelded to a sudden caprice and returned home 
alone, unllkely ae such an action would have 
been. Perhaps,” he added, springing up from 
hfs chalr, “she may actually have done so, and 
fs ta her room at the present moment, I will 
go and aes.” 

Without walting to hear what the others sald 
hse left ths library, but returned in a few 
minutes, bringing with hit a jewel case, whose 
open lid revealed the fact that it was empty. 

"She fs not there,” he sald, ‘ but found 


this case open, and I remembered that Ih had | f 


formerly contained the family diamonds. Has 
Lady Lynwood given them back to you, or are 
they atill in her possession ” he added, to his 
uncie, 


Sir Ralph had to wet his Up before reply- 


ng. 

‘‘ | have not seen them since the day on which 
I gave them foto her hands,” 

“Then,” sald Otho, with conviction, “ they 
have either been stolen or she has taken them 


away herself, The iatter hypothesls is the most 
likely, aud, with this light thrown on the aub- 
ject, I had better state a fact that I intended 
concealing from you as long as possible, namely, 
that Lionel Egerton has also left King’s Dene, 
end that he and Lady Lynwood were last seen 
together.” 

He pronownosd the last words ia a low volce, 
bet very distinctly, and when he had concluded 
thelr utterance he looked away, for, callous as he 
was, he dared not glance at his uncle to aco how 
be recelved them, 

A groan, which was the expression of a terrible 
angaish, broke fram the Baronet’s lips, and with 
the natural lostincy of bidfog his sorrow he pat 





his hands to his face, and covered it, while Dr. 
Seaforth started up from his chair, and crossing 
over to him, laid his hand on his shoulder In 
token of silent sympathy, which he dared not 
utter fa any other way. 

Instantly, and without farther explanation on 
Otho's pert an entire com of his 
meaning come to both his listeners, one of 
whom was absolutely crushed by the suddenness 
and awfal nature of the blow. 

Sir Ralph did not attempt to say a word in 
his wife's defence ; Indeed, to mention her name 


oselble for the power of speech. Even thought 
fcoclf seemed-at a standeiflie aud he could only 
mechanically repeat to himself that one cruel: 


sentence,— 

** Lionel roon aud Lady Lynwood were 
last seen together |” 

No doubt of the truth of his nephew's Implied 
accusation came to the Baronet, {n spite of the 
falth he had had im Adrienne’s purity ; and if 
there seema strange fn fact, {tb must 
be re that for the last week or two Sir 
Ralph had been constantly haunted by the idea 
suggested by Otho that his wife did not care for 
him, and that she had been forced Into a mar~ 
riage with man old enough to be her father- 
almply the pressure of circumstances, 
which she not suafficlent strep to realat, 
een. ee and impalpable way, Otho’s 

concerning her Intimacy with Egerton 
had floated through hla mind, and produced an 
effect of which he was unconsclons, for he had 
striven hard to keep up his trust in the young 

1 he loved so well, and blinded himself to a 

ledge that the mere fact of repeating to 
himeelf he had faith In her was a proof of how 


rapidly that faith was waning. 

Unole |” cried Osaptain Lynwood at last, 
starting up, and speaking Ins volce that seemed 
to tremble with emotion, “be brave—master 
this blow, instead of letting {¢ master you. 
Sarely you will not grieve for a woman who 
has repald your kindness with euch base In- 
gratitude, and has allowed one of your friends 
to make love to her ander your owa roof ?” 

“ Hash!” exclaimed Sir Ralph, sternly, 
'®Do not say another word against her. hat- 
ever has happened—-whatever may happen—re- 
member she is my wife.” 

** I do remember {b, andit ts for that reason 
I cannot restrain my indignation. Do you think 
that I am altogether without pride in the honour 
of our family, the stalnlessness of our name? 
Ifao, you are mistaken, for even " yourself 
cannot suffer a greater shame than I do at this 
foul blot on a shield that has hitherto been 
untarnished |" 

He spoke hotly and hostily, and as {f he were 
carried entirely out of himself by the vehemence 
ofa passion he was upable to control ; it 
struck Dr, Seaforth, who was an unprejad 
listener, that there was something forced and 
melodramatic in his manner, and his voice had 
a false ring In it, or the physiclen fancied 





had. 

“ Is 1b proved, beyond a possibility of a doubt, 
that Lady Lynwood has really deserted her 
husband and her home?” he asked, 

Obho tarned upon him with surprise, 

‘®T am afraid there fs not the slightest doubt 
on the point. In no other way can we explain 
the fact of her leaving me. directly we got to 
King’s Dene, and remaining away antil now, 
pe haif-past eleven o'clock. If you wat any 
further confirmation ls may be found in the 
evidence of some workmen who noticed a cab 
wal some little distance beyond the King’s 
Dene Lodge gates, and saw two people get into 
it, after which it was driven rapidly away in 
the direction of the station, so there can be no 
question as to the destination of the pair, and 
they are in London by this time—perhaps on 
their way to the Continent, Lady Lynwood 
was evidently prepared for the elopement, and 
provided herself beforehand with the family 
diamonds, which represent a very considerable 
amount of money.” 


‘And are you sure the companton of her 
flight was Lionel Egerton ?’’ queried Dr, 
Seaforth. 





a 

“As gure as it fs possible to be, snd thy 

reminds me of some terrible news I have to ty) 
you concerning a hey Brag has taken place » 
King’s Dene, I should have mentioned {t bator, 
only bp was driven out of my thoughts by mo, 
personal matters, Glibert Farquhar has be, 
shot'dead in the plantation close to the hou» 


and Nathalle Egerton has been placed unde | 


arreat as his murderess.” 


ee 


OHAPTER XXXVIL, 


Nagptess to say with what consternatl, 
Mr. by wing {atelligence was received whe 
he ‘to the house, and told of th 
awfal scene that had been 
plantation. 

He fnstantly inquired for Lionel, for it ws, 
on him he instinctively felt he must lean at thi 
critical moment ; but whet he heard bla son ha 
nob yeb returned, he, of course, saw the neceasliy 
for lumediate action; and at once sent a mar oy 
horseback to W-——to acquaint the palin 
at mdent’ with what had occurred, api 

him to send over some officers without delay 
and alao to bring a doctor. 

Nathalie, usually eo courageous and equa! tp 
guy emergency, wes completely paralysed by 
the awddenness and terror of this new revels. 


tion. 

She had praviouely been fn o state of wili 
anxlety with regard to the absence of her 
brother and Lady Lynwood, for which she conli 
only account In one way; but now this wu 
almost driven from her mind, and she felt doze 
and bewildered under an awfal senze of calamity 
that could not now be averted. 

Mr, Egerton returned to the plantation with 
a couple of men, who hastily improvised 1 
etretcher, and would have placed the dead bod; 
of Farquhar upon ft had not Isabel imperionly 

tived the 1, ° 
i him Seay when he is! Do not touch 
him!” she med, waving them off. “! 
will not have the body moved until a cargeu 
has seen {t, and then he will be able to deciar 
from {te poaition that fb was Impossible wy 
brother could have committed suicide.” 


enacted in th: 


down and examined the corpse. 

" He fs quite dead—indeed, death must bave 
ensued Instentaneously, since the bullet bs 
evidently penetrated the brain,” he obeerrsé, 
addressing himself to Isabe!, who had pushe! 
herself to the front, wy looked very white = 
com » although composure was only 
per a by a supreme effort at self-possession. 

" And do you think the wound could have bees 
Neen te wy; ie 2 

t je to eay; bul, 
were, you would find the wespon quite clo 
to the body, for the decessed would sssmnredly 
have fallen the very moment the shot wi 
fired 


The two constables made s minute search, be! 
nothing was discovered, and then Isabel handed 
them the revolver, together with a simple sn! 
concise statement of where and wnder what cl 
cumstances she found {t. 

The elder of the two police-officers, » cles 
shaven, shrewd-looking of abont forty, 
named Whi 


I shall be able to do that, ov? 
better than Mr, Egerton.” 
The detective looked at her keenly. nat” 
“ Are you. a relative of the deceased, mad: a 
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*T am bis living relative—bhis sister.” 

Walle Oey ante satiefied as to the 
propriety of allowing ber to make a statement, 
apd took # penell from the notebook. 

“Be good enough to tell me all you know 
with regard to your brother's movements this 


evening, 

f will; and perhaps I had better begin by 
telling you that to-morrow was to have been 
his wedding-day. oe apo to-night he 
seemed in very good ts, and was, indeed, 
rather more than usual, After dinner 
he and I and Mis £, + ony Beam Sn 
ibvary for the 4 marrisgs 
poor aclba ol more particularly with the 
view of my brother exeenting a deed by which 
he gave ap certain claime he had on the King's 
Dane eatate. 

The Squire winced palofally az she made this 
statement, bub did not make any endeavour to 
interrupt her, 

“Tals deed he gave to Mise Egerton as a 
wedding present, and then he went out Into the 
grounds with her. I did not see him alive after- 
” 


wards, 

‘What time was that!” 

"A otle after eight, as nearly as I can aay 
but I did not look at my watch, and this was 
vory light evening, so that I may posslbly 
wrong in my caloulations,’’ . 

“You say Mr. Farquhar did not return 1” 

"No; Mr. and I walked into the 
grounds aa well, and when [t grew dusk, and.we 
found the other two had not come fn we went to 
the 2 an eae wens 
for them. While there, we heard the report of 
stable clock struck nine immediately after. I 
wished to go and see who had fired the shot, hut 
Mr, Egerton dissuaded me, saying {t was probably 
bis son, and less than ten minutes later 
Nathalie Egerton jolued us coming from the 
plantation.” 

She paused, and the detective lifted his eyes to 
hers, and then continued making uotes. 

" Had she also heard the shot?” 

“Yes, and attributed it to the same cause as 


Fe 


and 
the body "she shuddered and looked away— 
““Jying exactly as you see ib now.” 
2 a ps have not left {6 since!” 
t 0," 


The detective thoughtfully bit the end of his 
ee ee ae eee from his 


“This has evidently bean dlacharged ” 
he observed, "and all probability {t is t 
weapon with which the deed was committed. 
either of you, Miss Farquhar, or you, Mr. 
Tet tants cance tile, quickly > “but 

can,” a 

e Sq 
tf posable, than he was before. “Biy 
Pa oo aged yn have 
ee eee Bend, pore 

0. T recognise waren ranch ir oe 
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he said, av he rose, “‘for nothing seems to have 
ched. . I will take possession of these, 
of the deceased’s diamond ring, and now 
can have the body removed, and I must ask 
Mies Egerton s few questions, Surely, as she 
was the last person seen with the dead man, she 
will be able to afford some fnformation.” 
fos were carried ont, and thea 
moved towards the houre, 
on the stretcher was lafd fn 
pos Ya foerwaris, the By eae Teabel 
and Mr. Egerton proceuded to rawing-room 
and Nathalie, who had retired upstairs, was sent 
for, The poor girl looked white and worn, and 
there were hollow circles round her eyes, The 
excitement and agitedion she had gone through 
for the last week or so, and now this terrible 
criais, had wrought their effect on her appearance 
— she seemed actually weighed down by 
anxiety. 
wed =n to tell me what transpired between 
you and Mr, Farquhar after you went together 
to the plantation?” said White, noting the 
appearance, and also the fact- that her voles was 
unsteady when she began to speak. 
She told all she had to tell clearly enough— 


how pra left Farquhar, then she heard the 


shot, 
find him. 

** And were you not alarmed by the report?” 
erg detective, as she paused. 

°.”" e 

"To did not strike you as belng unusual at that 
hour of the evening ¢” 

e No,” again, 

**To what did you attribute it!” 

“T thought ft might possibly be poacherr.”’ 

“Bat you made no attempt to clear up the 
point by going towards the spot froma whence ft 
appeared to pit 


Nathalle nob answer—she could not tell 
him that she had been so absorbed In the misery 
of her own situation that ib rendered her {n- 
sensible to other considerations, and that, as a 
matter of facb, she had thought very little 
about the shot —or, Indeed, about Farqubar 


had returned to the gate, expecting to 


*¢ And when you found Mr. Farqubar was not 
at the gate, did you not wonder what had become 
of him 1?” 

“He eooplee ot ul play entered 

0 su i) ‘0 entered your 
head ?” , 

“ Certainly not.” 

“Bat as time went op, and he did not 
eppeer, you must have grown alarmed on his 


*'T did not. As a matter of fact I was thinking 
more about the absence of my brother and Lady 
Lynwood than of anything elze.” 

The detective seemed surprised ; to him ft ap- 
peared — that a young lady on the eve of 
matriage with the dead man should have been so 
indifferent as to his whereabouts. 

“I suppoee,”” he sald—and there may have 
been some persona) curiosity, as well as pro- 
fessional acuteness, that prompted the question 
an “ine Be ee marriage waa one of 


A blush rose to Nathalle’s cheeks, then 
died away, leaving her white as an ascension lily, 
bub she was b, 


“Let me answer, as Miss Egerton declines,” 
exclaimed Isabel. ‘' The Was pot one 
of inclination on her and engagement 
was entered lato 


Dene estates, which he did this evening. 
Nathalfe cast upon her a glance of withering 
conwe f elbnee saw the feminine spite that was 
beneath sisterly affection, and had some 
faint tokifng of ite origio ; but she did nob say 
b, Indeed, could she say when 
Isabel had stated nothing but the trath } 
“Then,” sald the detective, ‘‘do I understand 
that by the deed Mr. Farquhar signed this 
he gave up his claims egain:t the King’s 
Dane estate ?” 


" 
“And consequently,” added Isabel, ‘' Miss 





as if the marriage had actually been consum- 
mated,” 
There was a slight pause, broken by the detec 
tive, who handed Nathalle the pletol. 

**' Tat ls your property, I believe?” he sa'd. 

She | at it in stupid amaz:went. 

“T have a pistol similar to this, but It is ap- 
stairs in my drawer,” she answered. 

‘! Are you sure of that?” 

**Qalte sure; I saw is there “myself a very 
ge while ago. I will fetch it down if sou 

a.” 


" Oould you no} send for lb?” 

Nathalie looked somewhat surprised, bot rang 
the bell. It was answered by a footman. 

‘Send my mald to me,”’ sald the young girl, 
and afew minutes later Warren entered, ca!ra 
and self- as usual, and apparently little 
affected by the excitement into which the honse- 
hold generally been thrown by the events of the 
evening. 

* Will you go upstairs {nto ray room, and look 
in theemall right-band drawer of the wardrobe, 
where you will find a revolver like this?" said 
Nathalie, indicating the pistol which White atill 
held fn his hand. 

Warren gianced a4 16, and then quietly lefo 
the room. Some few minutes elapsed beiore she 
returned, and then she was empty-handed. 

**T have searched well, bub I cannot find the 
pistol anywhere,” she announced, in her even, 
monotonoue bones. 

**Cannos find ft!” repeated her milstrerr, 
“7 perplexed. “Yon cannot have lookea 
we 1 ”» 


‘*T have looked thoroughly, miss,"’ 

"Bat it was there twenty minutes ag, 
when I went to get a handkerchief from the 
drawer, 

Warren looked dublous, 

‘¢ Then some one must have taken {6, for is i: 
certaluly not there now.” 

"E will go and «ee myself,” exclaimed 
Nathalie, going impulsively towards the door, 
whither, however, she was followed by the 


ective. 

‘*Permit me to accompany you,” he said, 
suavely, and, although she was rather surprised 
at the reques’, she eaid nothing, but led the way 
upstairs into her bedroom, and went ab once to 
the drawer indicated. 

The pistol had disappeared. 

“Tt ES been stolen,” she cried, vehemently. 
“Some one muab have entered my room since [ 
left to go downstairs and taken !t.”’ 

“TI do mot think so,” said Warren, who waa 
standing at her side, with respectful attention. 
“IT have been sitting sewing in the dresslog- 
room, and if anyone had come in here [ ehould 
have been pretty sure to have heard them.” 

Nathalie was dumbfounded, and hardly knew 
= her senses had not in some way deceived 


Events were crowding on events so quickly 
this evening that she felt sick and bewildered 
wich exoltement, and a horrible sensation of 
unreality, such as the moving scenes of some 
frightful phantasmagoria might have occasioned 
was apon her, 

She turned helplessly to the deteciive. 

*'T cannot explain this strange circumstance. 
That the pistol was there half-an-hour ego I am 
convinced.” 

“ And you are equally convinced that {0 fs nos 
there now!” he said, athade of sarcasm in his 
volce, 

** Tt fe impossible to doubt the evidence of my 
eyes, and yet—it Is altogether a mystery,’ she 
answered, sinking down into a chair with an alr 
of utter exhaustion. 

At tha moment a «mall Swiss clock on 
bracket satrack the hour—twelve o'clock, and 
roused her attention. 

“So late!” she exclaimed. ‘‘ What can have 
become of my brotherand Lady Lynwood! Oa! 
this suspense Is agen 2 

She caught up a cl lying on a chair and 
threw io over her shoulders; then proceeded 
towards the door. 

“ Where are. you going, Miss Egerton t’’ asked 
White, following her, and lay{og his hand on her 
arm, 


Sma Sone egenen hese St Ey - 


——— 

















































mer tee 








: 
4 
' 


= > 


Reon 


= 


th, eka 


LER SSS Re ee SS ieee 


efeser te eteera ee eat 


a 
dita Due hs cet ee 3 ee ee ee 


-* 


520 


THE LUNDON READEE. 








She shook off the touch with her old impe- 
rious hauteur, 

" Downatalrs, and then out into the alr ; I feel 
suftocaved indoors,” she anewered, shortly. 

" Egouse me, but I cannot permit you to leave 
the house,” he said, with respect, bub very 
firmly ; and again be took hold of her arm. 

By thie time she hed thrown the door, 
and now stood on the and her 
mald behind her, while fa the passage outside 
were Isabel and Mr. Egerton, who had come to 
wee the result of the search for the pistol. 

“You cannot permit me to leave the house!” 
she echoed, slowly and amazedly. “ By what 
right do you dare address me in such 
manner f” 

* By one I am loth to nen but ‘connt 
duties of my profersion compel me to e ‘) 
he anewered, with reluctance, “ Miss Egerton, 
belleve me, I am truly sorry to put an indignity 
on one of your name, and that one a lady; bub 
I bave no other alternative. The evidence I have 
jast heard—the fact that you were the Isat 
parson observed with the murdered man, and 
vhat your pistol was found close to the scene of 
the crime, together with the undispated f 
your belng in the plantation at the 
committed—all poiny to one conclusion ; 

I arreat you, in the Queen's name, on the 
of having murdered Mr, Gilbert Farquhar !” 


CHAPTER XXXVIII. 


Naveaus® heard the detective’s words, but 
they fell upon her ear without carrying any dis- 
tict impression to her brain, and she repeated 
them over to herself asa child might repeat a 
leason, or a parrot the sentence ib has been taught 

rote, 


to way by 

Then her father’s volce, uttering a wild and 
fadigoand protest, broughy with it a compre- 
heasion of what bad really hsppened—that she 
was accused of the crime of murder. 

"Indeed, air, I aw, as I said before, truly 
grieved that my duty is such a disagreeable one,” 
said White, In anewer to the Squire, “but {f you 
will just review the circumstances you will see I 
can do nothing different to what I bave done, 
I will soften. matters as mach as I can, that you 
may depend ; and {nstead of taking Mise Egerton 
to W—— to-night she can retire to her room, 
and remain there until the morning, by which 
time some fresh evidences may torn up, snd l 
may be able to see my way clear to releasing her. 
I have every wish to spare your feelings and 
those of the family generally.” 

This was true, for White was a local man, and 
held the name of Eyerton In much esteem, as 
did the county at large. 

That one of the race should commit such o 
terrible crime as murder he looked upon as an 
anomaly and a div, to W-——shire, but 
certainly it behoved him to'take care she had 
no chance of escaping from the stern hand of the 
law, as represented by himself, and so he was 
forced into the step he had just taken. 

Her father’s indignation and horror at the 
accusation brought agafost her roused Nathalle 
to s fall sense of what had befallen her, and, 
steauge to say, her mind seemed In a moment to 
recover her balancs, and she was orcs more 
the clear-sighted, courageous girl who never 
hesitated to face a difficulty, whatever might be 
its nature, 

She realised to the full the gravity of her 
sliuation, and she also saw that the circum- 
stantial evidence was terribly against ber ; and 
that as & matter or fact, White had nob 
excesded his duty ia the step he had taken, 
She turned towards him with a peculiar gentie- 
ness. 

‘IT thank you for your conalderation,” sho 
anid, quietly. * I will ab once retire to my room, 
and you can remain {n the adjoining dreding- 
room until morning. I see gulte weil that you 
are almply executing your duty fn placing ms 
under arrest; and, as you easy, some fresh 
evidence may be fortheomlog that will prove 
my Innocence ina few houre’ time, Papa, my 
own dear father !"’ ehe ex:laimed, golog up to 





the Squire, and both round his 
neck, po Rope Rape oe ailiee suenedieain 


our A 
si 1” sald the old man, with a sobof 
dire and in a few moments father 
and daughter were unconscious of those 
> aac ad perc Same tae 
en 

Then Nathalie drew herself away, desirous of 
parting an end to the 


mently negatived the proposal. 

se | wil wea Poseg 
you t 

“I think there are many things et 
your attention, and that Ishould be wrong if 
allowed you to etey with me,” she said, firmly. 
“Indeed, I shall be much better by myself, 
wherens it is your duty to send messengers aoout, 
and try and some news of Lionel,’ 

" Lionel--I. had forgo 
the Squire, te whom his daughter was all fn all ; 
then he added, “‘ Yes, you are right. I will des- 
patch servants ab once, for none of them will 
object to going out alshough 1b {fs eo late-—they 
are too mach excited to think of golvg to bed.’ 

He kissed Nathalie, and then lefo her, while 
Teabel Farquhar retired to her own ts, 

“Can I do any for yoo, 1” asked 
Warren, ber voice full of quiet sympathy. 

Bat Nathalie only shook her head, and so the 
maid went away, and the young girl sat in her 
boudoir, while the detective remained in the 
drossing-room adjolaing. 

However, as he bad the key of the door leading 
fo Se peenen be pectiiat hes to eve She one 
communicating with the reat of the euite, and 
thus she Pane Nore alone. Mie 

What eelings were may perhaps ter 
imagined than deveribed. Her situation was 
indeed, as terrible as {t conld possibly be, 
Accused of the crime of marder, and on evidence 
which ahe herself acknowledged waa strongly in 
favour of her gulit, her brother absent, Sir Ral: 
Lynwood—the only friend on whose advice 
could rely—estranged by reason of his wife's 
strange disappesrance-—she bad absolutely no 
one to whom she could apply fo this awfal 


emergency. 

Her father was devoted to her, but he was too 
visionary, too unpractical, to be of much uss in a 
crisis like this, and so Nathalie bad no one but 
heraelf to trust to. 

Her brain whirled, her eyesight seamed to fall 
her, thoughts swam before her mental vision in s 
strange chactic dance, and fur a moment she 
thought her senses wore really deserting her, and 
that ehe was going med. 

She fell on ber kness. and threw up her hends 
{on pitiful appeal to a Higher Power, 

“Help me, Heaven 1” broke from her Ips, in 
8 cry of agony, aad then she let her bead aink on 
her bosom, sad she lay prone,on the carpet, In 
an attitude of utter abandonment, 

Look whichever way she would no gleam of 
light wae visible on the horizen of her despair, 
and she gréw bewlidered every time she tried to 
form some mental plan for the future. 

Bat this mood did not last loog. With one of 
her strong, self-reliant nature it was impossible It 
should, and presently she rose and bathed her 
brows {in some eau de cologne that happened to be 
on a side-table, and then began pacing backwards 
and forwards as was her custom when she 
wanted to think ont any question of Im- 
portance. : ‘ 

** Above all things I must keep calm, for if 
I lose my head [ don’h know whab will become of 
ws all,” abe said to hereclf. ‘I have only myself 
to lean upon, and surely that ides shoud brace 
me to coolness.” 

She tried to detach her thoughts from Far- 
quhar’s tragic death, and her own critical 
position, In order tu concentrate them on her 
brother's mysterious diseppearance, regarding 
whieh she could not make up her mind with any 
degree of certainty. 

At one mipute she feared the wors:—feared 
that Lionel’s unhappy love bad proved too 
stroug for him, and that, yielding to the die- 





1 feelfog of pity for 
the slow hours d vs 


ms of daylight en 


 etewr nag {te occupiers have been sitting 
a ” 
Wethalie herself was-in accordance with it, f 


SEE REEF OF 
Ape! 
Sire 


F 
8 


i 


GEER eo 


2 
me 


wh AEE CRUEE LR EERSAR EE. <REEE 


& 


z 


gk F WSE 


FSIGERE .SESEGE 


eed Pork eet er nee etre 


Stina 





eres lf” 


= 
cd 
o 


feeer x at 


Sfeke 


Gish #fes: 


ad 


ESE ECESEEE 52 


: 


EEEEES 


z 


a 


a 


3 


R7dEetber s 


gsee 


est FESE 


tee 









; 
3 


THE LONDON READE, 


521 











: 


B 
A 
g 
EF 
‘ 
: 
F 
kt 
2 


a 

Bact 
i 
; 
> 


s 
ir 
if 
i 
rh 


: 
i 
i 
E 
5 
é 
E 


x 
a 
He 


Hi 
mre 
Lal 
rah 
i 
bi 


il 
AY 
+ 
: 


2.F 
ba: 


! 


: 
i 
: 


EF 
1p 
Lugs 
feu 
HEY 


est 
Perens 
plete be 
steel gl BS FRESE 
ibe 
ate hat 
PETE 


hy 
Eh 
orbs 
i 


Oh Hh Hogh ! why are you not here to 
me ” 5 
4 (Zo be continued.) 
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ao, still the con 
in for rubbish of that sort,” 
Raby——" 


w, Paul, don’t read me a | 
boy,” she interrupted. ‘‘ You can't make 
out of a sow’s ear, and there [s a 

of the sow abont me, so your elo- 
and wisdom would be wasted. Instead, 
sage ay a own sweet will, ~ 
promise you any more to-day, 
oplaions ; I'll only admire the 
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deliberation she went round examining the chairs, 
the clock with {ts joliy face, the many-drawered 
cabinet, and the card-table, with {te ghastly and 
suggestive biotohes. 

She eeemed to take a horrible interest in every 
detail of the apartment, and would have lingered 
there long only that Miss Vane, seelog Paul was 
uneasy, deciared that she was golng to pay her 
usual visit to the housekeeper’s room; and £0, 
fearing to lose the packets of cakes and jers of 
preserves Mrs, Marshall invariably gave, she tore 
herself away, and went down with the 
0 


The old woman was as pieased as ever bo see the 
two girla, and loaded them with cakes and goodies 
of her own making, and finally, being alone with 
them, confided to them her overwhelming grief 
at the loss of the last Ohicherly for a master, 
rr her disgust and wrath against the in- 

r 


"Ta he « nice gentleman, do you think t” 
faqutred Raby. 

** Gentleman ! He ain’t a gentleman, ralssle,” 
she responded, with {nfialte scorn, 

“ Why not!” 

** He don’t lock like one firstly, an’ he don’t 
speak like one secondly.” 

" What does he look like?” 

“Common, He ain’ no more a bit like 
Master Paal nor my Fred Is. His clothes’ ain't 
made proper nelther. They hangs down fn a 
straight line from his neck to bis heels, for 
all the world like a sheet on a pole, and then he's 


ving | ugly. My word, missle, he'd frighten you ff you 


met him sudden like on a dusky evenin’.”’ 

“ He can't help his looks,” expostulated Opal, 
gently. 

"No, more he can’t, misefo,” she sgreed, “ and 
maybe he'll make a good master; be’s Iiberal 
enough. Bat heain’t one o’ the old steck, an’ 
I'd rather be a scullion to one o' them than I'd 
be lady help to a new man,” and bristling and 
bridiing like an iafuristed femsle turkey, the 
good woman shook her head till the ribbons and 
flowers in ber mighty cap seemed all of a jumble. 

'T daresay you would, still It can't ba helped, 
and it’s hardest on Mr, Chicherly,” and holding 
oubher hand, a condescension which delighted 
Mrs, Marshall, she went to look for Paul and the 
boys, and fading them after some trouble, they 
all set off for The Rest through the soft starry 
dusk of the summer night, aud reached 6 at fasi, 
a little weary, yet more thav pleased with their 
day's amtisement. 

“I shall come over early to-morrow,” whis- 
pered her lover, ar he took his last kise by the 
great laure] bushes, near the garden door, and 
pressed her alight form for an instant to his 
breast ere he turned away. 


CHAPTER VL 


Tae sun rays had bardiy kissed the dew from 
the eward when Paul appeared next day. 

* What news!" he asked, as he seated him- 
self on his favourlte perch, the rickety masic 
stool, and looked at Ruby, whose usually calm 
and placid face wore a look of suppressed ex- 
cltement, 

‘! Why do you ack ! ” she answered evasively, 

“For Information, my dear, chiefly and be- 
cause you look as thongh you had something 
wonderful to tell me. Has the wealthy sultor 
appeared, or the fairy godmother you are always 
expecting 1” 

“The latter,” sald Opal, quietly. 

“ Aud what Is she like?" he went on, banter- 
ingly. ‘‘ Does she wear » red cloak, peaked 
bat, and wall through the alr astride a broom- 
stick } 


* Don’t be a goose,” rejoined the youngest Miss 
Vane, teatily. 

**Don't be abusive,” he retorted. “I only 
want my yearning for information gratified and 
satiefied,” 


“T will gratify ft then,” laoghed his Intended 
"The fairy godmother is our great aunt, Lady 
Dorothy Derwent,” 

**Oh 1” interjected Pan!, and the ‘ch " epoke 
volumes. 
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" She is eleter of the late Mex Lonsdale,” 

“I know she pa pg be rather aged.” 

“She fs well stricken in years, and looks 
= eel like young Maz’s great-grandmother than 

" “so you seen her lately }” 

" Not for five years, She used to come and seo 
as occasionally while mother was alive, bot since 
her death she has not visited us once.” 

* Tost does nob speak well for her.” 

"She has been abroad most of the time,” put 
in Raby. 

**Oh!”’ again observed the young man, intel- 
lechaally. ‘‘ And what ls she going to do now 1” 
he went on. 

Call on as, She is staying at Blacklands 
with the Bevoirs, and she wrote dad to-day that 
she would be over here one day this week.” 

“Then your foriane fs made, Raby. Let me 
congratulate you, for I have no doubt with her 
ladyship’s ald in a year or two you will bea 
duchess, or at least a countess,” 

wi What nonsense, Paul! I am surprised at 


“Where does the nonsense come [n ? You will 
probably be asked on a visit to her town house, 
introduced to no end of grand people, and if you 
don’t succced in winning a fellow with strawberry 
leaves, at all events you will have a good chance 
of fascinating her nephew.” 

"He wouldn’é do for me,” 

‘* Why not?” 

"Well, in the firat place he’s an immensely 
big man, and I don’t like big men. Then he has 
grest chins-blue eyes, and his hair is almosb 


red-—— 

“Raby!” Interrupted her sister, “how can 
you say such athing ? You can’t really remember 
what he is like, for you only saw him once, seven 
or eight years ago, and you were too young then 
to notice his personal appearance.’ 

“Oh, no, I wasn’t,” rejoined Raby, coolly. 

‘I remember him perfectly, & great, louk-legged 
follow, with foxy, or [f you prefer it, sandy balr, 
® ferocious moustache of the same extremely 
donbtfai hae, the aforementioned china-blue 
eyes, 8 straight nose, nearly as long as hie legs, 
white teeth, bands to match, a drawl, and a 
general alr of concelt and self-satiefaction. Now 
oe = ® faith’al portrait of cur dear cousin 
ax. 


“An exaggerated one. Still, wonderful, con- 
aldering the mere lofant you were when you saw 
him.” 


"Then you have seen him since!” asked 


Chicherly. 


‘S Yes. Abt the time of mother’s death he came 
down to see papa on business matters,” 

“ Yes,” chimed In the younger sister, ‘I 
hadn't the extreme felicity of sesing him then, 
but I remember hearing of his vialt, and also 
the remarks Aunt Dorothy made at the time 
when dad grumbled at having to give up the 
three hundred a-year, She said that ont of the 
two thonsand per annum his father left him he 
had gob rid of all by his extravagances save 
three or four hundred, and that the money which 
reverted to hfra on mother’s death was a perfect 
godsend, an he was deeply in debt, He did offer 
fitty pounds a-year to us, bat dad stood on his 
pride and refused {t, or rather pretended.to, The 
fact of the matter was, he wanted all and so 
wouldn't take a little, thereby losing all. I should 
heve managed things better,” she concluded, 
with a sagacions nod of the head. 

"“Yoa would, you would,” Pau), 
laughing ; I don’t doubt that, and I con quite 
understand that he wouldn't ent you as a 
caresposo" 

"No, indeed,” she continued, gravely. *' Aunt 
sald that a rich marriage was the best thing for 
him, only that he had been such a general lover 
that no one worth having would accept bing, and 
that he was looked upon as‘ seratched’ in the 
matrimonial race.” 

‘* Poor beast!” muttered the young map, 
refleetively, " Hard lines on him if he rp for 
any one,” and he looked at the falr girl beside 
bim. 

“Bat he doesn’t, and couldn’s,” announced 
Raby, decidedly. 

* How do you know ’" 


“ I jadge 

and +, ae isch obeek about him generally that 
shows he would "be utterly incapable of feeling 
any great passion.” 

“IT don’t know that. Qalet, or, ae you term 
them, ‘ fishy,” people when roused often love 
more deeply and fal ayn nee onee, 
It takes mach to awaken their feelings, but they 
are often more fntense and endurivg when once 


ef Perhaps so, YetI don’t think the woman 
lives who could rouse Max from the contemplation 
of bis own manifold and, fn his eyes, matchless 
attractions.’ 

“He must be a nice sort of man if Ruby’s 
account of him be true,” 

* He must, indeed,” rejoined Opal. " Bat I 
think she fs not quite just, and I believe that 
under that affected manner lies a warm heart 
and a generous disposition.” 

** Hops so, I’m sure. And now you had better 
go out, and not waste such a fine morning in this 
den. - I, like Izion, am chained to = wheel, and 


adieu,” and kissing her 


airily she 
out of the room and j 
in the kitchen. 


shock -headed Siaey 
a jutctar coiathion can 2 ge pa hegre 
opera! sound of w on ¢ 

il!-kept drive made her look up, and she saw a 

carriage, drawn by a pair of prancing greys, 

comtug swiftly up to the house, 

" Fiy, Opal!” she crled to her 

patiently picking the stalks off 

a pudding for Mr. V: 

isaunt. Tell papa, w 

” and sulting the 

literally pulled the rough locks into some sort of 

order, clapped » emart white cap on the top, 
iuned on & bibapron, aud dragged the sleeves 

wn over the red, beefiike arms, ‘' Now go and 

open the door, and show Lady Derwent Tato the 

drawing-room, and, above all, confine your con- 

vereation to yes and no.” 

“Yea’m,” replied the bewlidered and trane- 

formed Jenny, es Faron with alacrity, while 

her young mistress, g off the coarse blouse 

the wore to save her neat Hnen gown from un- 

a washed her hands, and with one 

glance at the bleared, cracked mirror thas hung 

aera ee Wg gp of the ebon 

braid, she went to join her visitor. 

Lady Dorothy gave a shrewd look round as she 
entered the drawing-room. 

‘‘ Hamph! nob much money here,” she 
muttered, as her keen glance wandered ovar the 
rickety chairs, shabby carpet, and poor attem 
atornametation. ‘Olean, and some taste,” 
continued, noticing the snowy lace curtains, and 
bowls of roses, mignonette, verbena, and other 
sweet-smelling flowers with which Opal, who had 
touch taste in that way, had decorated the bare 
room, ‘“ Hope they will be ditto, with a livtle 
good looks thrown in, Ah! mydear,” as the 
door opened, and Ruby entered, ‘‘ Come to. see 
you atlast, Let me think now, You are the 
youngest, are you nob!” 

" Yes, aunt, [am Raby,” she repiled, pws. 
her cheek for the salate that was proffered, and 
in no a < abashed by the magnificence and style 
of re richly dressed, keen-eyed, little woman 


“ Pets, “sh-yes, and Opal; fanny names, but 
poor Anne had fonoy ideas about some » tings. 
Cod one of thom was giving her cbildren romantic 


“ My brothers have not romantic names,” 
* rot er What are they! I guite 


ee Blackett, Robert, and Wiliam,” 
pi you ; twine, were they not?” 


i aed how have you all grown up-—good- 
ee eT 
This question was put with a motive, Lady 
Derwent was a rich, childless widow, with a 
mania for 
While staying at 


loveliness, and 





Inquiring coolness, 
slightest touch of vanity, that the old lsdy 
answered at once,— 
eabenne are more than good-looking—decidedly 
“Tam glad of that. Your optnion Is worth 
having on that subject, I am sure.” 
“Gilad you think so,” responded her auni, 
with hare glance ab ee bud Ezure 
orbs. * How old are 
“ Stxteen next October,” 
< Hamph ! “You look more like sfz-and. 


have no cholce. With you {b le different, So | *¥enty 


® Yes, and that is a drawback.” 
“ You mean to b ome matrimonfal chances {” 
“ Yeu, =. may remain the same for 


* That fs consoling.” 

" Very—to think that you will look as hand 
sone and blooming st thirty-six as you do 
now.” 

"You won't think much of me after you 
have seen Opal,” she sald, quietly ; for, what- 


superior charms of her sister. 
Well, my love, do you remember your old 


sont?” 
Ob, yes, perfectly!” replied the y 
Lik 1, gto her fresh Non’ 0 to the staal a 
thered cheek. 

“n You have grown very like your mother.” 
‘*T am ao glad of that,” she answered, simply, 
nob san the compliment implied. “ There ts 
no one I would sconer resemble than my dear 


Tam not surprised ab that; she was as good 
as bequtifal. And now tell me all about your: 
selves ; es what you do and how you live, and 


a Ruby, who had no false pride, 


true account of thelr 


and eccentric women. 
Don’t get enough to ent, J 


ot 
rowing have such large appetites,” 
ba pte Testa td epi: 
girls Pate we enaplaon | 7 
diet fs or com: 2 
many Werke on would 4 helr ttle 
—n possess such nai iter oa T0888 ; 
ceaidiete sf ved Mies Vane’s blooming cheek with 


fingers, and looked at ber 
Ronenifet face atahy faterese 


" Ever go out—to dances . mean?” 

“No, sunt, nob now, We went to several 
javenfle parties when we lived at the other ape 
gad have been here we have not beer. able 


» i Geta dresses, I suppose ¥”* 


Ry gn evar bf 


x, A little 1" ¢ ee eee 
“ Because I en Paced Copeland, 
opened, and Mr. Vane came slowiy io 


d," an the 


he always 
ght that» few 


grouse, or a tender 

ety of to sy 
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the Rest, judge for 


tovalid.” 
look much like ft,” she ob- 





ever her faults, she was not jealous of the - 
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your daughters, for It would be difficult te match 
rs 7 d of them,”’ he sald, slowly, 
“ Yes, I am prow ; 7 ’ 
his cold, yet intensely dark and handsome eyes 
resting on Opal’s amber head with a lngering, 
inten? look. : 

"You ought to be!” repeated his visitor. 
“You — think they are handsome!” he 


uerled. 
rT do 1” with an emphatic nod, 

“Yet that will be of little use to them shat ap 
in this dreary old house,” 

“They won't always be shud up here.” 

"I hope not.”* 

"That rests with yourself.” 

“How?” 

“ Well, the Bevolirs have some Americans with 
them—frienda of this new man who has bought 
Temple Dene; and they are to give a ball 
in honour of his arrival in our t as a neigh- 
bour, Ihave power to Invite them both. Will 
you let them come? "’ 

“Bat—but——” 

“Bat me no bute,” she interrupted, hastily. 
"Say yes or no!" 

na bee they have never been In » ball- 
room, ‘ad 


"Quite tlae they went to a dance In that 
nae, Ee Sey Oe St Cine HALL Dealt 
fr. 
“Pras ; sthl there fs another drawback.” 
“ What fs that ?” 
"They have no dresses.” | 
“T will see to that. pore ope Foy will 
one-half of guests 
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one who filled her waking thoughts, and peopled 

her dreams when she slept. ” « 

“ That fs settled, then t"” 

** Yer; since you are so kind.” 

“Nonsense, no kindness. (shall be chaperon 

to the pretties) girls in the room,” chuckled the 

odwoman, =. 

Aad as che sab there with her short 
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quired of her nicees. 
ae we it t0 you, aunt,” modestly re- 


Mies 
; yrs yn = hg RS oe 


“Good again, You evidently know what sults 
you,” and she directed a plercing glance at her 
younger niece, which that young person bore 
with the en seneenntiy- : 
will deck your comely with jewellery 1” 

_ “If Toould I would, but I don’t porseas any,” 


she ee frankly. 
rae} amph! Where has your mother’s gone 


“Sold,” she rejoined, laconically. 

* Necessity, Dorothy, necessity,” explained 
Copeland -Yane, while a red flash mounted to 
the roote of his dark hair, for he had disposed 
of the jewels to buy old books, 

‘* Necessity, éh? Well, I can led Ruby my 
garnets ; they will just do for her.” 

‘Thanks, aunt,” she sald, quietly, not show- 


a gp de ree rome gp. ped being adorned 
with a handsome suite of ornaments, as mos) 


bosom of your gown will be sufficient.” 
“That will be very pretty, aunt. You know 


"* How like your mother, how like your mother 
ae respect,” mubtered her aunt, gezing at 


‘* Yes, the likeness to dear Anne Is striking,” 
chimed in Vane. 

‘Striking, Indeed; only the daughter sur- 
passes the mother, as the sun does the atars.” 

‘Yes, yes, just so,” he assented, throwing up 
his head as thengh to intimate that that was 
dae to the fact of his belng her father. ‘‘ We 
must not talk like this though ; ib will make her 


‘I think not, She is hardly the sort of girl 
a Ve ee highly. Are you, 


‘1 is very nice to be pretty, sant, but there 
are other things I should prize more than 
good-] Talent, for instance. A clever 
woman can amuse herself so much bebter than a 
stupid one.” 

“Of course ; you are quite right. And what 
fs your on the subject, Ruby?” 

6% k t personal beauty is the most 


F 


must be going. I shall be for lanch, and 
Bevoir hates anyone to be an inetant late. I 
shall. come over and see soon. Won't 
ask you to Blacklands ball. Want you 


‘I suppose you. 


angel, both in face and temperament. It’sa pity 
she’s engaged to young Chicherly mow that he’s 
penniless, for I'll bet my finest Honiton hand- 
kerchief Cope will part them. Fancy him letting 
her marry anyone who wan't rolling in wealth ! 
Nob Ukely. She's a fortune to any man, and 
he’ll make one out of her, and break her heart 
foto the bargain, Poor lamb! If I'd hada 

ter like that, my heart wouldn’t now be 
the dried-up old pippin it fs ;"and I don’t think 
ft fs nc dried-up bat that I can feel for a sweet, 
amlabie girl when she fs place in a nasty position, 
and Opal will be, Of that I haven't a doubt. 
Well, if I could take the trouble to hate any 
pergon on the whole earth, that person would be 
ae selfish, frivelous, crue), egotiat, OC »peland 

ane, 


ee ee 


CHAPTER VII. 


A yortNtcHt later Paul stood in ths trophy 
decked hall of his old home, throwing hungry 
looks through the open door, at the Chase, 
and avenue and giimpse of blue dancing 
waters. 

Tt was his last day at Temple Dene. The 
whole morning he had been busy packing up his 
belongings, and the few trinkets and heirlooms 
that he was to keep; and now that was finished, 
and he was free to wander about, and say farewell 
to each familiar nook ard corner, How hard ib 
was now that the time had come, to say adiea to 
the old place, that seemed like a friend to the 
man who had been born neath its timeworn roof. 
How hard to have to burn his back on all the 
scenes with which he had been familiar since 
earliest childhood—to go out and toll and toil, 
with 20 home to come to during his brief spells 
of leave, 9nd no neat to bring his bonnie bird to! 
It was another's now. The grand old house, the 
massive plate, the family portraits, the armour 
worn by his ancestors {n many a furious fray, the 
queer antiques and nick-nacks, his servants, and 
even his horse. 

At the thought of her he went down to the 
stables after filling his pockets with sugar, and 
plucking two or three great jaicy plums from 
which he carefully extracted the stonee, A beau- 
tifal head was thrust over the door at the first 
sound of his voice, “My beauty,” he marmured 
stroking ber head, ‘‘here are the last daintles I 
shall ever bring you.” 

The animal whinnled with delight, and rubbed 
her nose agalust his shoulder ere she partook of 
the goodies, He watched her (il! the last bit was 
consumed ; and then, putting both arms round 
her glossy neck, he leant bis head against iv, and 
when he ralsed {) there were the marks of tears on 
the satiny akin. 

** Good-bye, lass,” he sald, In an unsteady 
tone, ‘good-bye, I have to turn out » pauper. 
May none of the hard knocks I shall meet with 
fall to your share, my bonny Bluebell, Good- 
bye," and, turning away without one backward 
look, he atrode back to the hall. 

A slight figare rose from the depths of « great 
antique armchair, and the next moment Opal was 
feided to hin breaat. 

It was very good of you to come my dear- 
est!’ he whispered, after a long silence, which 
had been full of pain tobothofthem, ‘' Lsaving 
you will rob the wrench of parting of halt 
ite 


oT hope no, love, Ohi Paul,” and again with 
that little ory the sanny head sank down on his 
breast, She felt for him so deeply. If she could 
only soften his sorrow and regret, only make the 
trial leas hard and heavy for him to bear ! 

“Pani, can I do anything to lighten this 
grief?’ se asked, raising her sweet eyes to his, 
swimming In tears. 

“Yes,” he answered, softly, pressing her 
closer to his bosom, ‘' love ms.” 

JT do, I do, with my heart’s best affection, ’ 
she cried, 

"Then I am happy,” he replied, emiling down 
on the lovely, upraleed face, ‘‘ Your love has 

wer to charm away all sorrow, and make mes 
fomiee than the greatest kiog,” 

* T am so glad,” she sighed, 





©! And yet you sigh.’ 
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"With content only. my dear one, to think 
that I can make you happy, though you lose all 
else in lite,’ 

“You can! With your love I should be happy 
s begesr sid rich ; without it miserable—a anitan 


‘ Pat ” she eald, if for the first time ander- 
standing what her love was to him, how 
boundless blessing, how inestimable a 
treasure | 

“Now led ws take our last look,’ and hand- 
In-hand they wert from room to room, 
through corridors and galleries and . quaint 
passage, until they found themuelves in the hall 

ain 


again, 

“Now for Mrs, Marshalj,” and together they 
sought her sanctom. 

“Oh, Master Paal, Master Paul, I ehall never 
get over this day. To think you as I nursed a 
baby, and dandied many a time, mast leave the 
Dane, give {0 ap to strange hands, quit your own 
home. Oh! I never, I never,” walled the 
woman, sobbing loudly, and making Mberal use 
< oh handkerchie! as b'g ss a moderate-sized table- 
cloth. 

“The ups-and-downs of fortave,” he returned, 
with an affectation of lNghtness he did not feel. 
"I go owt and another comes in—one perhaps 
more worthy to fill the place than myself,” 

‘*No, no,” she protested. “ You are & 
Chicherly, one of the old stock, while he 
——;” words ssemed to fall her, and she had 
recourse again to the leviathan handkerchief. 

" He will do more good on the estate than I 
could,” continued Paul, consolingly. “He has 
more money.” 

‘And less heart,” sobbed the dileconsolate 


ook, 

‘I don’t think that. Iam sure he Isa us, 
right-minded map, and that every will 
flourish fn his hands,” 

"T hope so, sir, I am sure,” 

"So do I, and I wish yous long life, and a 
merry oné in bis service. 

** Thank you, sir, kindly.” 

" And now—good-bye,” 

" Good—good-bye, Master Paul,” she sobbed, 
with renewed vigour, and between her 
sobs. “ May I make so bold as to ask If I may 
kiss you jast once for old time's sakes }”” 

“ Certainly,” and Paul stooped and received 
the caress cffsred by the fafihful old soul, and 
then Opal wae favoured io like manner, after 
which they adjournéd to the servants’ hall, where 
all were assembled, from Stony Benson to frosty- 
headed Jem, and there he bade farewell to his 
people, and shook hands with each one, Including 
Plague, Pestilence, and Famine, each of whom 
wep? a little in a decorous manner. 

‘* Look after B'uebell well, Ferrarr,” sald the 
young fellow, ae he clasped the antique stable- 
boy’s horny hi 

A fear. Til look arter ‘er as 
if she wur a ‘umsh babby you’¢ left to my 
charge. She shall never want far nothink whiles 
Jem Ferrars owns a brass fardin,” \ 

“That's right. Good-bye all” 

"Good-bye, sir, good-bye. God bless you,” 
responded many voices, and scarcely an eye was 
dry ; even in Stony Benson's fishy orb sparkled 
the suspicion of a tear. 

“I am gled that fe over,” ejacalated Paul, 
with a sigh of relief, as be atepped out ; and draw- 
ing his companion’s hand through his arm, 
sauntered away slowly to the Reet, 

“Yes, Partings are very trying.” 

** They are, in ve 

“ And circumstances made this doubly so,” 

" Yeo,” with another sigh. 

**Have your things been sent to the ‘Blue 
Dragon’ yet }” 

“No. Feed takes them over to-night,” 

**] hope you will be comfortable there.” 

“JT am sure to be 80, Mine host, Dick Riveller, 
has good wines ; and his wife, the baxom Nancy, 
fs a good cook, and you know she was maid to 
my mother and deeply attached to her, so she 
will leave no stone unturned to make me com- 
forbabie.”’ 

“TI am so glad to hear that.” 

"Tittle darling i” he rejoined, presaing the 
hand that rested lightly on hie arm against 


c 





his side, “you are alwaye thin of m 
comfort,” r = . 


“ Yor, and I only wish I could ensure it, and 
that I could have asked you to the Rest. Bat, 
as you know, you would not be very comfortable 
there. Our mehage ie such a limited one,” she 
added, fu order that ft might nob appear that 


she was grombling. 
. b distress , dearest!” he ex- 


yourself 

claimed, quickly, “Much as I should enjoy 
staying under the same roof that ehelters you, 
I oun Bg for or Instant fn- 
conventen you, even if your were fi 
different one, I really shail be jolly, ad the 
Dragon, It faa quaint, comfortable place, and 
ee ee eee 

“Yes, | know that,” 
“Then brighten up, and cheer me with some 
sunny smiles, and I shall expect to-night after 
at you will sing me no end of your prettiest 
* Of course I will, dear, We all intend to do 
our best to cheer you, and make you forget your 
pyr aid. Raby had quite d tes 

y did. Ra & gran 

prepared, with some banaal frat Peo hed wat, 


i 


aBeEEEsE 
att 


sang he, sitting bealde 
Hstening to the fresh, sweet, tuneful voloe, 
got his sorrows, and felt that nothing in the 
world equalled the poseeasion of 8 true woman's 
heari felt love, 
“Will you sing now, Raby ?” asked her sister, 
afver awhile, 


a5 


the work she was occupied wish, a petticoat for 


the Bevolra ball. “ What shall I sing }” 
" Anything you like.” 
And she began fn fall, rich tones,— 


*' It was not in the winter 
Our loving lot was cast. 
ieee Halim ores 
e j as we 4 
Toes ceelach esegen pever frun’é 
Be phy Bye (pte “ 
no, world was newly crown 
flowers when first we met.” " 


PA ey have a remarkably fine voices |” observed 
“ You flatter me,” she replied, with s sweeping 
“Not at all, If you don’t find a rich husband 


sais sae » Ceeteain ae BAe: ee 


all sorts of things | * 


oured. 

*T daresay he Is accustomed to being feted 
oe much of. When does he come, 
an) . 
‘To-morrow, and with him a whole army of 
SSRN: Ae: ere ec ey eee 
nde,” 

"Does he mean to modernise and spoil the 
flea aaa ay Opal, with a pained 


“By no means. His great ambition is to have 
pay. te og as antique as poxible. What is worn 
or bby, Ic to be replaced by new things of 
anclent shape, form, hue, and design, The 
repairs are to be made without altering or injaring 
the venerable aspect of the stractare,’’ 


(To be continued.) 
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Tw one of the Canary Islands there Is a tree ol 


the laure! family that ocosionally rains dom 


in the early evening quite a copious shower ol 
water-drops from its tufted follage, The water 
comes ont h Innumerable litle pore 
situated at the edge of the leaves. 


Canps were Introduced Into America by 
Christopher Colambus, in 1492, Oa the qaarte 
deck of the Sania Maria he mused to play the 
stately game of ombre, a favourite among 

and courtiers, with {ts Spanish 
name, el hombre (the man), and the Spanid 
manille, punto, matador, basto, 

rey and codilla, 
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FACETLE. 

“ You'vg been so good all day, Tomrsy, that 
T’'ll les you have one wish.” ‘Then, I wish thad 
to-morrow I can be as bad as I please |” 

“How many boarders does Mra. Proors take 
fo this summer!” aked Smithson. “ Al) of 
them,” replied Torakins, 

Jot: “1 do nob believe that I have a true 
friend in the world,’ Tom: “So you have been 
trying to borrow money, too, have you 4” 


Darsy : “* Bat do you really and truly love 
mei” Willle: “ Love you! I never proposed 
to a girl that I dida’s love,” 

He: "I hope this proposal of mine hasn’t 
taken you completely by surprise, denrest}’’ 
She : * Well, yes, Ithas. I long ago abandoned all 
idea of it.” 

Exsit: '' Mra. Dadd seems always to have her 
own way.’ Fred: “That's because when she 
can’t have it she pretends that the other way Is 
hers.” 

Newiy Mannied Davantsx: " Mamma, how 
jong does the honeymoon last?” Practical 
— :'* Datil you ask your husband for money, 
my ry.” 


“He called me a biitheriog fdiot,” stormed 


Oodling. *' What do you think of thab!” ‘I 
scarcely know,” replied Poindexter, ‘ What 
does ‘ biitherfog’ mean 3” 


Hz: "Let me kneel in the dust at your feed, 
Maggie, and tell you how much ‘I adore you |” 
Sie: “I beg your pardon, sir, but there is no 
dast on our carpets,” 

A Supvnpan paper, giving the details of a 
weddirg, says: “ Mrs, Chalkiey, the wife of our 
enterprising mi{lkman, was becomingly attired fn 
watered silk,” 

** A maw can’t be too carefal whom be snubs,” 
What do you msan}” ‘' Why, every once ina 
while l’ve snabbed some plala people who after- 
wards came fate a lot of money.” 

Jinzs: “I don’s believe Dante’s description of 

the Inferno {s correct.” Winks: " Why not)” 
Jinks : “ Not one of the shades aad to apy other 
shade: ‘Is it hot enough for you 1’” 
a = gg co “*T wonder — makes this 
strawberry shortcake 0 1” Second 
Boarder: “ Don’t know, bub 4 fan’s the 
weight of the atrawbarries on top, anyhow.” 

Jupex (to witness): “I understand that you 
overheard the quarrel between the defendant and 
his hyo ioness: * Yes, elr.” ‘Tell the 
court, if you can, what seemed to be doing.’’ 
a me tena artes og - 

Tomson : * Saalthers says he married tn haste.” 
Wilson: ‘And is repenting at lelsure, eh!” 
Tomson: "No, He says to keeps ‘him so: bey 
mevoectiog bis wits ties be doesn’t have leisure 





“ How are you gebting along with your new 
servant girl!” asked oy Beng : | 
vant girl?” the hoa with some indig- 
nation in ber voles, ‘ Why, she has been with | 
us for four days!” 

“I'm sorry, dear, I'm so lave; but I came as | 
soon as ever I could, 


Srrancen: “Do all your employees drop 


* Oar new ser- | their tools the instant that the whistle blows!” 
Employer: “Ob, no-—not all of them! 
more orderly ones have thelr tools pat away before 
that time,” 


The 


Proresson (discussing organic and f{norgank 


You see, Jack gave | kingdoms): ‘‘ Now, if I should shut my eyes— 


me his coat to sew a button on this morning | so—and drop my head—so—and remain perfectly 


before he went to the office,” 
letters so interesting as that?” | 


“T se6, Were the | still, you would say I wasaciod. But i move, I 
leap, Then what do you call me?” 


Voles fron 


Lgapgr writer (to fair typist): ‘‘ Why doyou | Rear: “ A clodhopper.” 


atop so often. Can’s you keep up with me!” | 
Ty plist (who fs rather shaky in orthography): | 
“Ob, yes; but 


I frequently myself spellbound |" 


| sald ‘ waned’?” Annfe (eagerly) : 
Country Cousin: "Bat somehow the men | Teacher: ‘* What should she have cald | 


Tracuen: “Lucy, have you epaken to-day 
without permission!’ Lacy (shyly): ‘ Wanst.’ 


r language Is eo elcauent that | Teacher (severely): “ Annie, should Lucy have 


‘No, ma’am,” 
’ Annie 


don’t take to me.” Clty Cousin: “ What can | (triumphantly): “ Twict!’ 


you expect, dear? You don’t drink; you don’t | 
rein you don’s talk either golf, sclence, or | 
Bs 


‘7 cmc I've gota pretty good story here,” | 


remarked the occasional contributor, as he seated | 


himself and lighted ous of the editor's cigars, | 


The editor glanced over the story. ‘ Yes,” he 
sald, I think this a pretty good story. I tell it 
myself occasionally.” 

Wire: *' My shopping wasn’t very satisfactory 


to-day.” Husband: “Umph! I euppoze, as | 
r y L* oa | the employer cheorfally, “{f I don’t miss any- 
else,” 


usual, you were trying to get something for 
: ” Well, yer, dear. fo 





trying to get something as a birthday gift for 
you,” 


"T pauigyr you have been secretly married to | 
Mr, Noodle!” erled the irate father. | : 
ad the daughter. | After another good mouthful passenger ventures : 
“Well,” said her sire, “be used to come here at | “I don’t see it yeb, miss.’ 
and bit over it now.” 


get here till 9 o'clock and leaves at 10 15 sharp.” | 


young 
"How ridiculous!” 


8 o'clock and stay till 11 30, and now he doesn’t 


Younc Mn. Sroonamorne (who has jast been 


accepted): Bub wiiat will your father say, 
| darling? You know he doesn's like me any too 


well.” The Young Womec: ' Well, you can’t 
expech me to use the exact languege in which 
papa will express himself whea he hears of ft.” 
A vissonest gardener received notice of dle- 
charge, and, after trying In vain to ving!cate 
himself, he sald monrnfully to bis employer; 
“ Ah, alr, you will mise me before I be gone half 
an hour,” “I shan’t mind that,” answered 


QvERHEARD {fn a railway refreehment-room. 
Passenger, after taking a good bite at an alleged 
saussge-roll : “I don’t see no saueage, miss,” 
“Ob, you ain’t come to tb yet!” waa the reply, 


“Ob, you've gone 


Tus burglar entered the auihor’s house at 


. Miss CuampenLarye: “ What doea your father, | midnight, and was disturbed by the awakening 


the Baron, cali bis estate on the Rhine?’ “ 


Herr | of the occupant of the room, 


Drawing his 


Von Griff: “It was named by mine grossfader | knife, he said: “Ii you atir, you are a dead 


der Oaedle of Schushbartittceamtbonseborshes: 


man} J’m hunting for money!” * Leb me get 


hansen.” Miss Chamberlayne: “Thank you; | up and strike « light,” said the author, “aud 


I'm awfully sorry to have troubled you.” 


| I'l) bunt with you.” 
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SOCIETY. 


HRA, tas Doxs or York ranks aa @ captain 
in the Royal Navy, and isa naval aide-de-camp 
to the Q aeen, 

Taz Grand Dake Sergius and the Grand 
Dachess Ellzsbeth are expected shortly at Darm- 
stadt, and they will spend « fortnight In Paris 
daring the autumn. 

Kino Vicror EmManver's.natore {fs reserved 
and sensitive, but in spite of his somewhat 
melancholy expression he can be extremely lively 
with his friends and Intimates. He can, if 
necessary, be exceedingly plain of speech, as well 
as wioningly agreeable, and his dislike to flattery 
has been more than once openly expressed, 

fr was a kindly thought that prompted the 
Prince and Princess of Wales to fit up a pretty 
farmhouse at Sandringham for the use of cflicers 
invalided from the war who need convalescent 
help, aud have nowhere to go, Tae Princess has 
seen to every detail of the arrangéments herself, 
and offers this home in the first place to Colonial 
officers, and to any others who require quiet and 
reét. Daurfog their stay the officers will be the 
guests of the Prince and Princess, 

Axiona the many Royalties who have hopoured 
the Paris Exhibition with a visit is Prince Ferdl- 
nand of Balgaria, He calle himself Count 
Mauravy, and when travelling to Paris by the 
@-fentai Express he left his saloon ab Salzburg, 
donned as white blouse, and rode In the cab with 
the enginé-driver as far as Munich. He displayed 
the greatezt Interest tn, and nob a little w- 
ledge of, the mechanism of the locomotive, and 
handsomely tipped the driver for his efforts to 
inatract him. 

Tue new King of Italy, Victor Emmanuel the 
‘Third, wae over here in London at the time of 
hia cousin's, the Dac d’Aosta's marriage with 
Princess Hé.éae d’Orleans, Physically he has 


never been a very strong mas, but hele a good man, 


clever, and of wide learn!ng ; le is also a sports- | 


man and a keen soldier. His wife, who 
Peincees Hé éoe of Montenegro, is a very han 
some woman, The Dachess d’Aosta is in curious 
contrast to the new Queen of Italy, being fair. ; 
but her Royal Highness ls, fn her own style, one 
of the handeomest women in Earope, The 
Qzeen and the Dachesse together are a wonder- 


tully handsome patr—the one brunette, the other 
blonde. 

JacD Scuioss Rosenau, where the Dake of 
Coburg died, was-the birthplace of the Prince 
Conaort, and the Q isen has atayed there several 


times. Rosenau occupies a beantifal situation in 
the Thuriogian Forest a few milex from Coburg, 
and was the favourite summer residence ‘of the 
late Dake, The interior of the house at Rosenan 
was moat tastefully re-decorated a few years ago, 
and it ls most beautifally fifted ap, and con’ 

a superb collection of hun trophies, Rosenau 
fa the dower house of the Bes, Dachess, who 
will probably live there daring the summer, ,but 
fo le expected —_ she will oe principally in 
Rasela. Callenburg, another ducal shooting ledge 
in the forest, which fs a pleasant walk through 
the woods from Rosenau, ta the dower house and 
summer residence of the Dowager Duchess of 
Coburg, the widow of Dake Ernest, 

Tae Dachess of Coburg has an allowance for life 
of £6,000 a year from the British Treasury, 
bealdes a jointure of £4,000 a year from Orown 
revenue of her husband’s duchy, which will be 
increased to £ 6.000 on the death of the Dowager 
Dachess Alexandrina, the widow of Duke Ernest, 
Toe Dachess Maria has large and valuable estates 
fn Rassla, and a eam of abcat half a million 
aterling is held by the trustees of her marriage 
settlement, which is well invested ; beside which 
she has a handsome life income from the Imperial 
Treasury as the daughter of a Czar, The total 
fortune of the Dachess Marie, including bequests 
from her father, the Emperor Alexander II., 
exceeds a million sterling, and her jewels, plate, 
and furs were valued some time ago at £160,000. 
theus belog her own private posseselona, and quite 
een the Crown proparty at Coburg and 
Gat 


STATISTICS. 


Sparzows hatch three times a year. 

In West Australia the disproportion of the sexea 
is 80 great that there are only 54,000 
females in a population of 158,900. 

Tue British Government {fs the owner of 
sod Ghoti, 0 cia ieee cad soaps 
a te carry stores and equipmen 
when the regiments are changing quarters. 

THE weight of all the alr on the globe would 
be eleven and two-thirds trillion pounds, if no 
had to be made for space filled by 
and land above sea-level. 





Dory may be defined as energy tempered by 
moderation ; happiness as foclination calmed and 
tempered by self-control, . 

True independence does nob consist in 
ahaking off external control, but In supplement- 
ing and superseding {t by the self-control 
— is so much more exacting and Inclu- 

ve. 

Evi can sometimes be avolded, must some- 
times be endured, and must sometimes be 
battled with, A man can be a man in all 
conditions ta which he finds himself if only 
he does his part in falthfulness and in faith. 

Tr there be no nobility of descent, all the 
more indispensable fs it that there should be 

of ascent—a character in them that 
rule so fine and high and pure, that as 
within the circle of ee 
{nvoluntarily pay homage to bw 
pre-eminent distinction, the royalty 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


To Srew Fios —Half-pound figs, one break- 
fastcupfal milk, two ounces anger, a little lemon 
flavour, Wash the figs In warm water, and 
afterwards let them soak ten minutes In hot 
water, Then put the milk and sugar fn a sbewpan 
to boll, add the figs drained from the water, and 
the flavour, and let them cook for twenty 
minutes or half an hour, till they are tender, 
They are good cold with bolled rice, 

Bread Savce.—Ingredients: Half a pint of 
milk, one small onion, one clove, two table- 
spoonfuls of white crambs, half an ounce of 
butter, salt and pepper. Pat the milk in a 
pan on the fire to boil, stick the clove into the 
enion, and add-to the milk. While this Is boll- 
ing , rub some stale white bread through a sieve, 
When the milk boils put In the crumbs and 
butter, and let all simmer gently for about ten 
minutes. Take out the onion and clove, and add 
half s tablesppoonfal of salt and a few grains of 
white pepper.. Mix well, and serve hot. 

Crezse Sovurrtz — Ingrediente: Half an 
ounce of butter, ba)f an ounce of flour, one gill 
of milk, twoyolke of eggs, two and a half ounces 
of grated cheese, one teaspoonful of salt, half a 
teaepoonfal of pepper and made mustard, the 
whites of three K Melt the batter In a 
saucepan, stir In four, then add the milk, 
and stir all over the fire till it fs a thick paste. 
Let it boll, Then let ft cool a little before yon 
add the yolks of two eggs, which must be well 
beaten in. When this fs done add the cheese 
(Parmesan {s best), salt, pepper, and mustard, 
Mfx thoroughly, and add the whites of three eggs 
beaten to a very stiff froth, Pour the mixture 
foto Hbttle ramaquin cases which have been 
slightly brushed with melted batter, and bake in 
a quick oven for about twenty minutes, Sprinkle 





the tops witha little cheese, and serve at once 
fn the case. 
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MISCELLANEOUS, 

Tae peach, the plum, and the cherry {,y 
grew in Persia, 

JaPan is protected from the sea by a » 
Pe separ. wh why tay 

WHatxs' teeth are used as money in the 7; 
Islands, They are painted white and red, 5 14 
tooth being aa valuable as twenty white ones, 

Tax best maple syrup comes from the nor) 
side of the tree, but the flow fa not so larg: y 
when the tree is tapped on the south side, 

Wes « camel wants water ft moans oo. 
tlauously. I ls pitifal at night fn the desert » 
hear the ceaseless moaning of thirsty camely, 
pereectate aabtsaer oe 

m 8 Ww o0wn 

nearly 3.000 years. Tote mentioned by Hercduue 





A worpgerrut clock has been Invented. 3. 
sides striking the hours, halves, and quarters, |i 
shows the p 
time of every prominent clty in world, 

A rouna crocodile, immediately after emerging 
from Its egg, starts instinctively for the nearest 
body of water, even if it ie not in sight and ats 
great distance. 

Horsss, when aeleep, always have one ew 
pointed forward, The objees evidently {s to haw 
sounds indicating , whether they com 
from the front or from the rear, 

CuarcoaL fs the great Italfan fuel, Napla 
alone consuming 40 000 tons of wood-charcoal, st 
a cost of from £4 to £5 per tom, the nation) 
consumption belng 700,000 tons.” 

Tue nucleus of a new town In Texas Is calle 
Triangle. It is laid out in the form of « triangle, 
{te lots are triangular, and the twenty-three 
houses already built are al! three-cornered, 

A cork sunk 290 ft. deep In the ocean will not 


the surface, however, it will gradually work 
its way-back to light once more. 

Ix the western part of Britieh Qulumbia is 
novel railway, two miles fn length, The ral 
are made of trees, from which the bark hae beeu 
stripped, and these are bolted together, Up 
them runs a car, with grooved wheels ten {ache 


family “= on 
— on, till fv finally 
owever, a member of the family does signi 
service to his country, he may regain the titles 
7 granted bo his ancestor. 

i ikaly to ‘atingraah Ueclt ihren a 
the least to at &@ race, ye 
camel races are held ly in the South of 
Algeria, where valaable prizes are offered for the 

% of the breed of racers; avd # 
much Interest is taken in their preparation snd 
lormances as in that of race horses # 
The rxacing camels are the)result o 
carefal breeding through many generator’, 
oak a vex tonaee, and a ance they are # 
different from the omens # vee cop saad ow 
t almost be a differen 
pre Perhaps the moat ous char: 
acteristic of the ordinary camel ts fits extreme 
slowness. Nothing on earth will ever induce ft 
to hurry. Twenty-five dollars wiil buy 9 very 
fair specimen, but for a mehart, or raciog camel, 
five or ten times that sum {fs pald, The racer, 
however, can be depended on for nine or te2 
miles.an hour, kept up for sixteen or ssveniee? 
hours — without phen = gsi ° 
camel race fs generally fast lous # 
when all the snfmals are togethe 
and seem to realise that a contest fa fa. progret 


Be e686 8s 88..394. 328. SH 25 48. 23. ee. £°3_ ¢:« o. ee re he 2.8. 7 


i oe 


* 


~aPuRac-w 


ees 282 


ve 


aus 


err Tee ers 


“cof. weer 





Sept. 8, 1900. 


_ 


THE LONDON EEADER. 


527 








— 
gaa a . 


NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


B. 0.—Ask a local tradesman, 
Josonant.—Enteric is typhoid or_ drain fever. 
Woraixp.—-You may make your will on » Bunday. 

, Mace. —The Ist of February, 1557, was on a Sunday. 
Rovos —We know of none, except before it is worked 


ap. 
Vorxcar.—Acetic acid is the sour principle in 


vinegar. 

Isquresr.—Impossible to say ; it is often arranged by 
agreement. ae 

J. B—The half brothers and alsters would be the 
ones entitled. 

Mover-natzn.—Keep a cat; that is far the more 
effective remedy. 

Misa —Soak a cork thaf fs over-largo in boiling water 
and then it will ft, 

Onrprror.—A creditor is not obliged to accept pay- 

_ went by instalment. 

Boxs.— Lord Kitchenor is Mejor- General in the British 
Army in South Africa, 

Lova.—Wash it in warm soap and water. Rub dry 
with silk handkerchief. 

Oty Reapgr.--Ask for forms from the local « ffictal 
who collects the income-tar. 

Fisuza.— Deal isthe nearest place to London where 
good sea-fishing is obtainable. 
* Muuicenr.—You might try by washing with weak 
Pea pars pore Rf . 
_Divsicotty,—Induce s mutual friend with infiuence 
te the couple and bring about a reconcilia- 


Szir-Iurnover.— Write to your member, who will 
you a ticket of admission to the gallery on the date 


He 


Fiona. —When watering window ts once a week 
gutcaid ton tn the water”. This will make them blocs 
BH. M. &.—Mioce greatly dislike camphor, so if put 

them away 


tato they frequent it will 
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Co to 

tion is that they require to be well swept 
every =. hee 

= at bay as much a possible is the alm of every good 


seam the tear very neatly, then place 
plaster inside the - t 
place again. The court 

wide, and rather longer than the tear. 


handle, tie a string in it, and hang the broom hen 
not int nin, and ft will eet tise as lows. ws when 


to vpon flocr. After sweeping, d 
on shake well, and onl 
ry. 
Pore.—-Mix two parte of common washing soda 
one of 6. 


into a paste with water. 
and an hour or two later wash it off with plain soap 


pues eee + angry 
Handbooks" whieh tives ie fa. deta the Gry tar 
the hea in North Queensland is vend 
found 


one side. Then 
possibly cap, and you will then have as nice fiat 


pig ay ‘The crest point to remember tu conneo- 


ig their greatest enemy, and to keep 
eeper. 

Ecoxomuy.—The best way to mend gloves is to over- 

&@ plece of court 


glove and it will never tear at that 
is to be about one 


Novics.—-Bore a hole through the top of a broom- 


Ons Wuo Waxts to Kxow.—Yon should send one 
to Government > 5 ation 


December till end of F 
tropical, 


D. P—Soak it a night in cold water, It will then be 
to have ewelled owt. 


for the small ridges which are lett Use the 


“ T rove to love," said a darling pet, 
her ey 


Whose soul looked out th es of jet 
And she nestled down like a ig dove, 
And lisp’d ‘Dear mamms, how I love to love |” 
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Mxacta.—Use a sponge and then polish with news- 
papers, which will do the work beautifully without 
caving dusty streake. Ammonia dissolved in the water 
ives the glass a much clearer look than soap. Be care- 
that the cust fs taken from the ocraers with a stick 
before washing. 


W. 8. P.—The same course must be followed in 
Sonth Africa as here—that is to eay, you would apply 
for the post and state experience, giving at the same 
time names of persons who could be referzed to if 
desired for confirmation of your statements; bot it 
would be mere waste of effort to make the application 
from this country ; wait until you are on the epot. 


¥. &.—The three golden balls used as an embiem by 
pawnbrokers are derived from the arms of Lombardy, 
which were three golden pilis—the apectal badge of the 
Medici family. About five centuries ago a largo 
number of Lombards went to London, where they 
estabiished themselves as money-lenders, in « street 
called, after them, Lombard-atreet, and adopted the 
Lombard arms to distinguish them from ers. in 
other money-lenders adopted the same emblem, 

and it bas since come into use by pawnbrokera gener- 


Ron,—The best plan that we know of is to get an 
expert, swimmer to sustain him gently, with his band 
under his breast, while the novios, in an horizontal 
position strikes out boldly im etill water not deeper 
than three and a balf feet. After repeated trials the 

in may be temporarily withdrawo, and 
then the beginner will discover that be can swim four 
or five strokes without sinking. At each sucocestve 
trial confidence will enable him to go farther and con- 
tinue longer on the surface, until in time he will be ablo 
to try his skill in deep water. 


Micwor.—An occasional steaming of the face has an 
excellent effect in clearing the complexion. It may bo 
accom plished by holding the face over a basin hot 
water and keeping in the steam with a towel which 
covers the head and the basin, forming « sort of tent. 
After steaming for a short time, the face well 
with good, pure soap and warm water, and then 
douche the face with cold water. The soap does the 
work of cleansing, the hot water removes the suds, and 
the cold water closes the pores of the skin, whieh it 
braces so that [t ie not made too sensitive to bear the 
effects of cold winds or of the sun. 


Bussiz.—Out off the tops cf the tomatoes; and scoop 
out some of the top, putting it on one side for sauce. 
Cut up some mushrooms, aa onion, and add a teaspoon- 
fal of chopped parsley ; put this mixture into a sauee- 
pan, with aslice of bacon, and enough milk to cover 
them, Cook for a quarter of an hour, and then étir in 
a t ioful of breadcrumbs. Fill the tomatoes with 
this mixture, place them in a hot oven for five minutes, 
and then each on a piece of hot buttered toast. 
For the sance, put a teaspoonful of flour in a saucepan, 
with a little butter, mix well, and add the scooped-ont 
tomato viously put on one Aide. Pour in a little 
rallk, ig it to a boll, and pour round the tomatoes. 


AtLtax —The rifie bird is = gorgeoualy plumed, long- 
billed fowl of Australla. The pot attractive apc cles, 
the Ptiloris ises, abite 
South-eastern Australia. Tho male is a velvety black 
tinted with purple. The head, throat, and two central 
tall feathers aro stecl-green. The breast is velvety 
and the under surface is oltve-green. The name 
derived from # fancied reserablance of the plumage tu 
the colours of the uniform of the British Rifle Brigade. 
It has been erroneously asserted that the appellation 
from the maovement of the bird in 
cautiously creeping along the boles of trees, as a sharp- 
shooter creeps upon his quarry. 

Distarssep.—The secret of Fw gree beauty is health. 
Those who desire to be beau should do all they can 
to reatore . if they have lost it, or keep it 
if they have {t still. No one but a competent physician, 

peaes examination, can lay down srecific rules 

for of in these matters. The which one 
may do, rest she must take, her bathe, her diet, her 
exercise, are matters for fudividual consideration, but 
they must be carefully ht of, and never neglected. 
a rule, when a person f well, she looks we!! ; and 
when looks bad she feels bad, as a general thing. 
There are times when one could guess, without looking 
Ser a her eyes were dull arid her skin was 





even to have white hauds and 4 graceful firure, you 
must be well, Health and the ha: ess which usually 
comes with it are the true secrets of beauty. 





Tas Loxpow Rrapzr can he sent to any part of the 

Three-halfpence Weekly ; or Quarterly, 
One and Eightpenve. The subscription 
for the Monthly Part, Put, is 
Bight Shillings and Bighpence, post-free, 


Atx...Back. Nomeres, Pants and VYourumes are ia 
print; and may be had of any Booksellers, 


ROIOR Past 472 Is por Ste ee Sixpence, 
post tpenoe, Also Voi bound in 
cloth, 4s. 6d. 4s 


Tae INDEX tro Vou, LEXI Is now Rendy;: Price 
One Penny, post-free, Three-Halfpence. 


oy, A Lerrens 10 B® ADDRESSED To THE Eprrox 
Wo. Lonpon Reapzn, 26, Catherine Street, Strand, 
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HAIRWASH, 


A NOVEL WASHING 
PREPARATION, 
POSSESSING THE 
HIGHEST DETERGENT 
PROPERTIES IN ~A 
CONCENTRATED 
FORM. INVALUABLE 
FOR THE BATH, FOR 
THE TOILET, FOR 
SHAMPOOING, FOR 


FOR WASHING FLANNELS, WOOLLENS, BLAN- 
KETS, JERSEYS, SWEATERS, HOSIERY, LACE CURTAINS, dc., de. 


Sold by all Grocers and Oiimen. 


LUX 
LIGHTENS 


LABOUR. 


Manufactured by 
¥* LEVER. BROTHERS LIMITED, 
Port Sunlight, Cheshére. 








_ KEEPS THE 
REFRESHED 


DURING TBE 


| HEAT OF SUMMER, 


4 
>" INESS, etc., and 


SKIN COOL 


| ft entirely re-. 


moves and pre- 
vents all HEAT, 
IRRITATION, 
SUNBURN, RED- 
NESS, ROUGH- 











keeps the SKIN 





Bottles 6d. & Is. 


M. BEETHAM & SON, Cheltenham. 


delicately SOFT 
SMOOTH 
WHITE at al 


t 





PEPPER'S TONIC 


CURES DYSPEPSIA, HYSTERIA, NERVOUS COMPLAINTS. 
SHILLING BOTTLES. 


sare LOTION 
A BEAUTIFUL OOMPLEXION, 
seas eiawis PIMPLES 
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